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The Argument, 


Uncan, King of the Scots, had two principal men, whom he imployed in 
D all matters of importance, Macbeth aud Banguo, theſe two travelling 
together through a Forreſt, were met by three Fairy Witches C Weird; the 
Scots call them) whereof the firſt making obeyſance unto Macbeth ſaluted him, 
Thane (s Title #nto which that of Earl afterwards ſucceeded) of Glammis, the 
ſecond Thane of Cawdor, and the third King of Scotland : This is unequal 
dealing, ſaith Banquo, to give my Friend all the Honours, and none nnto me : To 
which one of the Weirds made anſwer, That be indeed ſhould not be a King, but out 
of his Loins ſhould come a Race of Kings that ſhould for ever rule the Scots. And 
baving thus ſaid, they. all ſuddenly vaniſhed. Upon their Arrival to the Court, 
Macbeth was immediatly created Thane of Glammis 3 and not long after, ſome 
aew Service of his requiring new Recompence,he was bonoured with Title of Thane 
of Cawdor. Seeing then bow happily the Predifiion of the three Weird: fell 
ont in the former, be reſolved not to be wanting to bimſclf in fulfilling the third, 
and therefare firſt be kglled the King, and after by reaſon of his Command among 
the Soldiers and Common People, he ſucceeded in bis Throne. Being ſcarce warm 
in his Seat, he called to mind the Preditiion given to bis Companion Banquo: 
Whom hereupon ſuſpetted as bs Supplanter, he cauſed him to be killed, together 
with his Poſterity : Flean one of his Sons cſcaped only with no ſmall difficulty into 
Wales. Freed as he thought from all fear of Banquo and his Iſſue, he buile 
Dunſinan Caſtle, aud made it his ordinary Seat : And afterwards on ſome new 
Fears, conſulted with certain of bis Wizards about his future tate, was told by 
one of them that he ſhould never be overcome, till Birnam IY/ogd ( being ſome miles 
diſtant) came to Dunlinan Caſtle 3 and by another, that he ſhould never be ſlain by 
any man which was born of a Woman. Secure then as he thought from all fature 
dangers, he omitted no kind of Libidinous Cruelty for the ſpace of 18 Tears, for 
ſo long he tyrannized over Scotland. But having then made up the meaſure of 
bis Iaiquities, Macduff the Governony of F ite afſociating to himſclf ſome few Pa- 
triots ( and being aſſiſted with ten thouſand Engliſh) cqually bated by the Tyrant, 
and abhorring the Tyranny, met Birnam IWood, and taking every one of them a 
Bowgh in bis band (the better to keep them from diſcovery :) marching early in the 
morning towards Dunfinan Caſtle which they took, by Scalado. Macbcth eſcaping 
wa purſued by Macduff, wbo having overtaken bim urged him to the Combat, t9 
whom the Tyrant half in ſcorn returned this anſwer : That be did in vain attempe 
#0 kill him, it being his Deſtiny never to be ſliin by any that was born of IVoman. 
Now then, ſaid Macduff, is thy fatal end drawing faft upon thee, for I was never 
born of Woman, but violently cut out of my mothers Belly : Which words ſo daun- 
#ed the cruel Tyrant, though otherwiſe a valiant man and of great Perfarmances, 
_ he was very eaſily ſlain z and Malcolm Conmer, the true Heir, ſeated in his 
FOHes | 
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' The Perſons Names. 


Fing of Scotland, 

Malcolm his Son, Prince 
of Cumberland, C 

Donalbain, 

_ Lenox, 

Roſs, 

Angus, 

Macbeth, 

Banquo, 

Macduft, 

Monteth, 

Carhnes, 

Seymor and his $ on, 

Seaton, 

Doctor, 

Flean Son to Banquo, 

Porter. Old man, two Murderers, 

Macbeth's Wife, 

Macduft's Wife, 

Her Son, 

Waiting Gentlewoman, 

Ghoſt of Banquo, 

Hecate, 

Three Witches, 

Servants and Attendants. 


Ar. Lee. 


oy na 


2 Mr. Batterton. 


My, Smith: © 


. Mr, Harris. 


Mrs. Batterton. 
Mrs. Long. 


Mr . Sanford. 


ACT, 


(1) 


ACT, I. SCENE, I. 


Thunder and Liehtning. 


Enter three Witches. 


1 Witch. WT ſhall we three meet again, 
In Thunder, Lightning, and in Rain ? 


z. When the Hurly-burly's done, 
When the Bartle's loſt and won. 
2+ And that will be e're ſet of Sun, 
I. Where's the place? 
2. Upon the Heath. 
3+ There we reſolve te meet Macbeth....C 4 ſprick like an Owl, 
1. I come Gray Malkin. 
All. Paddock calls ! 
To us fair weather's foul, and foul is fair ! 


Come hover through the foggy, filthy Air---- [ Exe flying. 


Enter King,Malcolm, Donalbine and Lenox, with Attendants 
| meeting Seyton wonnded. 
King. What aged mantis that? if we may gueſs 
His meflage by his looks, he can relate the 


'Ifue of the Battle ! 


Malc. This is the valiant Seytoz ; 
Who like a good and hardy Souldier fought 
To ſave my liberty. Hail, Worthy Friend, 
Inform the King in what condition you 
Did leave the Battle ? 

Sezton. It was doubful ; 
As two ſpent ſwimmers, wha together cling 
And choak their Art: the —_— Mackdonald 
(Worthy to be a Rebel, to which end 
The multiplying Villanies of Nature 


Swarmn'd thick upon him) from. the Weſtern Ifles : 
| B With 
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(2) 
With Kernes and Cello Gp was ſupply'd. 
Whom Fortune with her {miles oblig'd a while ; 
But brave £Macbeth (who well deſerves that name) 
Did with his frowns-pur all her ſmilesro flight : 
And Cut his paſſage to the Rebels perſon : 
Then having Conquer'd him with ſingle force, 
He fix'd his head upon our Battlements, 
Kinz. O valiant Coufin 1 Vorthy Gentlenaarrt 
Seyton, But then this Day-break of our Viory 
Serv'd but to Jigat us into other Dangers 
That ſpring from whence our hopes did ſeem to riſe ; 
Produc'd our hazard : for noſooner had 
The juſtice of your Caule, Sir, (arm'd with valoury) 
Compell'd thcfe nimble Kernes to truſt their Heels ;; 
Bur the orweyan Lord, (having expeRed | 
This opportunity ) with new ſupplies 
Began a freſh aflaulr. 
King. Diſmaid not this our Generals, Macheth 
And Banquo ? 
Sexton, Yes, as ſparrows Eagles, or as hares do Lions g 
As flames are heighten'd by acceſs of fuel, 
So did their valours gather ſtrength, by having 
Freth Foes on whom to exerciſe their Swords : 
Whoſe thunder {till did drown.the dying groans 
Ot thoſe they flew, which elſe had been {ogrear, 
Ty had frighted all the reſt into Retreat. 
My ſpirics faint : 1 would relate the wounds 
V\ h chtheir Swords made ; bur my own filence me. 
King. | So well thy wounds become thee as thy words : 
Thi are {full of Honour both : Goget him Surgeons — | 
[. Exe Cap, and Attendants. 
Enter Macduft, 
Bur, who comes there ? 
Males Noble eMacduff ! 
Lezox. \Whart Faſte 1y0ks through his eyes ! | 
Donal. So ſho 21d he look who comes to ſpeak things ſtrange, 
Macd, Long live the King | * 
Xing. Whence com'it thou, worthy Thane ? : 
Maca, From Fife, Great King ; where tne Norwear Banners 
Darkned the Air; and fann'd our people cold ; 


Por 


(3) 


Norwey himſelf with inhoue zupplics,. 
(Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal Thane 
Of Cawdor) long maintain'd a diſmal Conflict, | 
Till brave 24acbeth oppos'd his bloady rage, 
And check'd his haughty ſpirits, afrer which 
His Army fled : Thus ſhallow ſtreams may flow 
Forward with violence a while 53 but when 
They are oppos'd, as faſt run back agen. 
In brief, the Victory was ours. 
King. Great Happineſs ? | | 
Malcol, And now the Norway King craves Compolition, 
We would not grant the burial of his men, 2 
Until at Co/ems-1xch he had disburs'd | 
Great heaps of Treaſure to our Generals uſe, _ 
King. No more that Thaze of Cawdor ſhall deceive 
Our confidence : pronounce his preſent Death 
And with his former Title greet Macbeth. 
He has deſerv'd it. 
Macd. Sir! Te ſee it done. | __ 
King, What he hath loſt, Noble Macbeth has won —Exennt, 
Thunder and Lightning, 
Enter three Witches flying. 
1 witch, Where haſt thou been, Siſter > 
2. Killing Swine ! | 
3- Siſter ; where thou ? | | 
r. A Siilor's Wife had Cheſnucs in her lap, 
A1d mounch'd, and mounch'd, and mounch'd , give we quoth I, 
Anoint thee, Witch, theRump-fed Ronyon cry'd,. . 
Her Husband's to the Beltick gone, Maſter o'ch' Tyger, 
But in a ſieve I'le thither ſai], 
And like a Rat without a tail 
I'le do, Ile do, and I will do. 
2. Vle give thee a wind. 
I. Thou art kind. 
3. And1I another. | 
1. I myſelf have all the other. 
And then from every Port they blow ; 
From all the Points that Sea-men know. 
I will drain him dry as hay ; 


Sleep ſhall ncither night nor day 
B 2 Hang 


| (4) 
Hang upon his pent-houſe lid ;/ 
My charms ſhall his repoſe forbid, 
Weary-ſen-nights nine times nine 
Shall he dwindle, waſte, and pinc- Erie LE ot 
Though his Bark cannot be loſt, | To 
Yet ſhall be Tempelt-toſt. 
Look whatl have. 
2. Shew me, (hew me —- 
1. Here 1 have a Pilor's thumb 
' Wrack'd, as homeward he did come ! [ 4 Drum within. 
3. A Drum, a Drum : 
Macbeth does come. 
1, The weyward Siſters hand in hand, 
Poſters of the Sea and Land 
. Thus dogo about, abour 
Thrice to thine, 
2. And thrice tomine ; 
3. And thrice agen to make up nine. | 
2, Peace, the Charm's wound up. of i 
Enter Macbeth and Banquo with Attendants. 
Mach, Command; they make a halt vpon the Heath, — 
So fair, and foul a day I havenorſeen ! 
Bang. How far is't now to Soris © what are theſe 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire ? 
That look not like the Earths Inhabitants, 
Ang yet are one? Live you? or are you things 
Crept hither from the lower World to fright 
Th' Inhabitants of this * You ſeem-to know.me 
By laying all at once your choppy fingers _ 
Upon your sktnny lips ; you ſhou'd be women, 
And yetyour looks torbid me to interpret 
So well of you, ———» | 
Mach.. Speak, it you can, what are you 2 | 
1 Witch, All bail, Macbeth, Hail to thee Thane of Glam: 
2. All hai], Macbeth, Hail to thee Thane of Cawabr. 
2. All hail, Macheth, who ſhall be King hereafter, 
Bang. Good Sir, what makes you ſtart > and ſeem to dread: 
Events wiich ſound lo fair ?* I'ch* name of Truth 
Are you fantaſtical 2 or that indeed 


V\ hich outwardly you ſhew > My noble Partner, 


You 


| (5) ; 

You greet with preſent Grace, | 

And ſtrange predicion Wii's: 

Of noble Fortune, and of Royal hopez _ | 

With which he ſeems ſurpriz'd : To me you ſpeak not; 

If you can look into the ſeeds of Time, 

And tell which grain will grow, and which will not, 

Speak then to me 3 who neither beg your favour;. | 

Nor tear your hate, —= 7 
Is Hail ! 

2, Hail! 

3. Hail i | 

I. Lefler than Xacbetb, and greater. 

2, Not ſo happy, yet much happier... end 
3. Thou ſhalt ger Kings, thou ſhalt ne're be one, 

So all Hail Macbeth and Banque. | 
I. Banquo and Macbeth, all Hail. |  CExeunt, . 
Macbeth, Stay | you imperfe& Speakers ! tell me more ; , 

By Sinel's death I know I am Thaye of Glam ?- 

Burt how of Cewdor, whilſt that Thane yet lives ?- 

And, for/your promiſe, that I ſhall be King, . 

"Tis not within the proſpe of. belief, 

No more than to be Cawabr : ſay from whence: 

You have this ſtrange Intelligence , or why. 

Upon this blaſted Heath you ſtop our way + 

With ſuch prophetick greeting,? Speak, I charge you... 

 _[mitches wvani(de . 


Ha ! gone ! —— 

Bang. The earth has Bubbles like-the water : 
And theſe are ſome of them : how ſoon they are vaniſh'd 1 

Macb.---Tir are turn'd to Air ; what ſeem'd Corporeal . 
Is melted into nothing ; would they had ſtaid. 

Bang. Were ſuch things here as we diſcours'd of now ? 
Or have we taſted ſome inteious Herb - 
That captivates our Reaſon? . 

Aacb. Your Children ſhall be Kings. . 

Bang. You ſball be King, 

Mach, And Thane of Cawdor too, went itnot ſo'?. © 

Bang, Juſt to that very tune ! who's here > - 

Enter Macduff, 
Macd. Macbeth the King has happily receiv'd . 
| 3 Þ The. 


(6) 
The news of your ſucceſs : And when he reads 
Your pers'nal venture in the Rebels fight, 
His wonder and his praiſes then contend 
Which ſhall exceed : when he reviews your worth, 
He finds you in the ſtout Norweyan-ranks's 
Not ſtarting at the Images of Death 
Made by your ſelf : 'each Meſſenger which came, 
Being loaden with the praiſes of your Valour,. 
Seem'd proud to ſpeak your Glories to the King 3 
Who, for an earneſt of a greater Honour, 
Bad me, from him, to call you Thaxeof Cawdor : 
In which Addition, Hail, moſtnoble Fhave ! 
Bang, Whar, can the Devil fpeak true? 
Mach. The Thane of Cawdor lives t 
Why do you dreſs me in his borrowed Robes ? 
Maed. 'Tis true, Sir ; He, who was the Thaze, lives yet ; 
Bur under heavy judgmenr bears rhar life | | | 
Which he in juſticei1scondemn'd to loſe,” 
Whether he was combin'd-with thoſe of Norway, 
Or did afſiſt the Rebel privarely ; - 
Or whether he concurr'd with both, to cauſe 
His Country's danger, Sir, I cannortell : 
Bur, Treaſons Capital, confels'd, and prov'd, 
Have over-thrown him. \o 
Mach. Glamis and Thane of Cawdor ! 
The greateſt is behind ; my noble Partner ! 
Do you not hope your Children ſhall be Kings ? 
When thoſe who gave to me the Thane of (awaor 
Pronuis'd-noleſs ro them. 
Bang. If all be true, 
You have a Title ro a Crown, as well 
As to the Thane of Cawaor, It ſeems ſtrange ; 
But many times to win us toour harm, 
The Inſtruments of darkneſs te)l us truths, 
And tempt us with lov trifles, that they may 
Betray us in the things of high concern. | 
Mach, Th'have told mie truth as to the name of Cawdor, [ a/ar. 
That may be Prologue to the name of King. 
Leſs Titles ſho1'd the greater ſtill fore-rur, 
The morning Star doth uſher in the Sun. 


This 
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This ſtrange PrediRion in as ſtrange a manner - 

Deliver'd : neither can be gaod nor ill, 

If ill; *twou'd give noearneſt of ſucceſs, 

Beginning in a truth : 'm Thaze of Cawdor'y 

If good, Why am I then perplext with doubt ? | 

My future bliſs cauſes my preſent fears, £ 

Fortune, methjnks, which rains down Honour on me; 

Seems to rain bloud too : Duncan does appear 

Clouded by my increaſing Glories : but .. 

Theſe are bur dreams. 
Banqe Look how my Partner's rap'd ! | 
Mach. If Chance will have me King 5 Chance may beſtow 

A Crown without my tir, | __ | 
Bang. His Honours are {urprizes, andreſemble 

New Garments, which but ſeldom fit men well, 

Unleſs by help of uſe. | 
Mach. Come, what come may ; 

Patience and time run through the rougheſt day. 
Bang. Worthy Macbeth) we wait upon your leiſure. 
Macb, I was refleCting upon paſt tranſaQions ; 

Worthy Macduff; your pains are regiltred 

Where every day I turn the leaf to read them, 

Let's haſten to the King : we'll think upon 

Theſe accidents at more convenient time. _ 

When w'have maturely weigh'd them, we'll impart 

Our mutual judgments to cach others breafts, 
Bang. Letit be fo, 
Macb, Till then, enough. Come Friends — LExennt, 

Enter King, Lenox, Malcolme, Donalbine, Attendants, 

King. Is execution done on Cawaor yet ? | 

Or are they not return'd, who were imploy'd 

In doing it ? 
Male. They are not yet come back 3 

But I have ſpoke with one-who ſaw him die, 

And did report, that very frankly he 

Confeſs'd his Treaſons, and implor'd your pardon ; 

With ſigns of a fincere and deep repentance. 

He rold me, nothing in his life became him 

So well, as did his leaving it. He dy'd 

As one who had been ſtudy'd inhis Death, 


Quitting 
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(8) 
Quitting the deareſt thing heever had, 


As 'rwere a worthleſs trifles 

King. There's no Art 
Tofind the minds conſtruction in the face : 
He was a Gentleman on whom I built 
An abſolute truſt. 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, «4d Macduff. 

O worthy'ſt Cozen ! | | 
The fin of my Ingratitude even now 
Seem'd heavy on me. Thou art ſo far before, 
Thar all the wings of recompence are ſlow 
To overtake thee : would thou had(t leſs deſerv'd, 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine: I've only left to ſay, 
That thou deſerv' it more than I have to pay. | 

Macb., The ſervice anduhe loyalty I owe you, 
Is a ſufficient payment for it ſelf : 
Your Royal part is to receive our Duties ; 
Which Duties are, Sir, to your Throne and State, 
Children and Servants z and when weexpoſe _ 
Our deareſt lives to ſave your Intereft, 
We do bur what we ought. 

King, Y are welcome hither ; 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
Still to advance thy grovvth : And noble Banque, 
( Who haſt no leſs deſerved ; nor muſt partake 
Leſs of our favour ) let me here enfold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart, 

Banq, There if I grovv, 
The harveſt is your ovvn. 

Kine. My joys are novv 

Wanton in fulneſs ; and vvou'd hide themſelves 
In drops of ſorrovv. Kinſmen, Sons, and Thazes ; 
And you, vvhoſe places are the neareſt, knovy 
We vvill eſtabliſh our Eſtate upon 
Our Eldeft, «Malcolm, vvhom vve name hereafter 
The Prince of Cumberland : nor muſt he vvear 
His Honours unaccompany'd by others, 
Bur marks of nobleneſs, like Stars, ſhall ſhine 
On all deſervers, Novy vvc'll haſten hence 


To © 
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To Emverneſs : we'll be your gueſt, 2acbeth, 

- And there contra a greater debt than that 

Which I already owe you. 

Mach, That Honour, Sir, 

Out-ſpeaks the beft expreſſion of my thanks : 

VIl be my ſelf the Harbinger, and bleſs 

My Wife with the glad news of your approach. 

I humbly take my leave. Jar pru going ont, ſtops, and ſpeaks 
King. My worthy Cawdor —— whilſt the King talks with Banq.&c» 
Macb . The Prince of Cumberland \ that is a ſtep 

On which I muſt fall down, or elſe o're-leap; 

For in my way it lies. Stars ! hide your fires, 

Let no light ſee my black and deep defires. 

The ſtrange Idea of a bloudy at 

Does into doubt all niy reſolves diſtract. 

My eye ſhall at my hand connive, the Sun : 

Himſelf ſhould wink when ſuch adeed is done— [Exits 
King. True, Noble Banque, he is full of worth ; 

And with his Commendations I am fed ; 

Ir is a Feaſt ro me, Let's after him, 

Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcom : 

He is a matchleſs Kinſman—— [ Exennt. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, «nd Lady Macduff, Lady Macbeth 
having a Letter in her hand, 
Za. Mach, Madam, I have obſerv'd (ince you came hither, 

You have been ſtill diſconſolate. Pray tell me, 

Are you in perfe& health £ 
Za,Macd. Alas ! how can I > 

My Lord, when Honour call'd him to the War, 

Took with him half of my divided ſoul, 

Which lodging in his boſom, lik'd fo well 

The place, that tis not yerreturn'd. 

La. Macb. Methinks 

That ſhould not diſorder you : for, nodoubr 

The brave Macdaff left halt his ſoul behind him, 

To make up the defet of yours. 

La. Maca, Alas ! 

The part tranſplanted from his breaſt to mine, 

(As *rwere by ſympathy ) fill bore a ſhare 

In all the hazards whichthe other half 

C Incurr'd, 
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Incurr'd, and fill'd my boſom up with fears. - Oh 
La. Mach. Thoſe fears, methinks, ſhould ceaſe naw he is ſafe, 
La.Macd, Ah, Madam, dangers which have long prevail'd 

Upon the fancy ; even when they are dead TL 

Live in the memory a-while. 

La. Mach. Although his ſafery has nat power enoughto pur 

Your doubrs to flight, yet the bright glories which 

He gain'd in Battel might diſpel] thoſe Clouds, 

La.Macd. The world miſtakes the glories gain'd in war, 

Thinking their Luſtre rrue : alas, they are 

But Comets, Vapours ! by ſome menexhal'd 

From others bloud, and kind]'d 1n the Region 

Of popular applauſe, in which they live 

A-while ; then vaniſh : and the very breath ' 

Which firſt inflam'd them, blows them out agen. 

La.Macb, ] willingly would read this Letter ; bur 

Her preſence hinders me ; I muſt divert her, 

If you are ill, repoſe may do you goad ; 

- Y'had beſt retire ; and try if you can ſleep. 

L.Macd. My doubttul thoughts too long have kept me waking, 

Madam ! 111 take your Counſel---- [ Ex. La. Macd, 
L4.Mach, Now | have leiſure, peruſe this Letter. "3s 

His laſt brought ſome imperte& news of things - 

Which in the ſhape of women greeted him 

In a ſtrange mayner. This perhaps may give | 

More ſull intelligence. [ She reads, 


Rea'!s.They met me inthe day of ſucceſs ; and 1 have been told they 
have more inthem than mortal Knowledge. Whey 1 deſired $0 queſti-' 
on them further ;, they maae themſelves air, whileſt 1 entertain d 
my ſelf with the wonder of it, came Miſfives from the King, who 
call dme Thane of Cawcor ; by which Tule, theſe weyward Siſters 
had ſaluted me lefore, and referr a me tothe comming en of time ; 
with, Hail King that ſhall be, Thu have 1 imparted to thee, ( my 
deareſt Partner of Greatneſs ) that thou might'ſt not loſe thy rights of 
rejozcing, by being ignorant of what # promis'd, Lay it to thy heart, 


and fare wel. 


Glams thouart, and Cawdor, and ſhalt be 
Vhat thou art promis'd : yet I tear thy Nature | 
Has 


(12): 
Has too much of the milk of humane kindneſs 
To take the neareſt way : thou wouldft begreac ; 
Thou do'ſt not want ambition: but 'the iÞt'; 4 - {5-0 1 
Which ſhould attend it : whar thou highlytover'ſ 
Thou cover'lt holily ! alas, rhou art ' Þ} 
Loath to play falſe; and yet would'ſt wrongly win ! 
Oh how irregular are thy deſires? Z 71 
Thou willingly, Great Glam, would'ſit enjoy. 
The end without the means ! Oh haſte thee thither, 
That I may pour my ſpirits in thy ear : 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 
Thy too effeminate deſires of that nellht Ure 
Which ſupernatural affiſtance ſeems: - 
To Crown thee with. What maybe your. news? 
Exter Servant. 
Macb.Ser. The King comes hither to night, 
La. Macb, Tart mad to ſay it - , 
Is not thy Maſter with him? Were this true, 
He would give notice for thagreparation» 
Macb.Ser. So pleaſe you, it is true : our Thaxe is coming z 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him ; 
Who almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 
Than would make vp his Meflage. - 2» 
La.Mach.See him welllook'd to: he brings welcome news. 
There wou'd be muſick in a Raven's voice, 
Which ſhould but croke the entrance of the King 
Under my Battlements. Come all you ſpirits 
That wait on mortal thoughts : unſex me here: 
Empty my Nature of humanity, -* 
And fill it up with cruelty :make thick: + 
My bloud, and ſtop all paſlage toremorle; 
That no relapſes into mercy may © 
Shake my defign, nor make it fall before 
"Tis ripen'd to effe@ : you murtheriag ſpirits, 
( Where ere inſightlefs/ſubſtances you wair- 
On Natures miſchiet ) com, and fill my breaſts 
With Gall inſtead of Milk-: make haſte dark hight, 
And hide me in a ſmoak as black as hell ; 
That my keen ſteel ſee not-rhe wound it makes: ** + * 
Nor Heav'n peep through the Curtains of the dark; * - by 
To cry, hold | ho!d! G-2 Ezter 
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| Enter Macbeth. . 

Great Glamis) worthy Cawdor ! to 
Greater than both, by the all-Hail hereafter s.. 
Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 2 
My preſent poſture ; 1 already feel Sn It 
The furure in the inſtant, | 

Mach.” Deareſt Love, 
Darxcan comes here tonight. . | 

La. Mach. \When goes he hence ?' | 

Macb..To morrow as he purpoſes. TE 4 

La Macb.O never ! | $ bay 
Never may any Sun that morrow ſee, -, + | 
Your face, my Thaze, is as a book, where'men 
May read ſtrange matters to beguile the time.. 
Be chearful, Sir ; bear welcome in your eye 
Your hand, your tongue : Look like the innocent flower, . 
But be the Serpent under't: He that's coming 
Muſt be provided for :. And you ſhall pur 
This nights great buS'neſs.into my diſggtch; 
Which ſhallto our future nights and days 
Give ſoveraign Command : we will-with-draw, 
And talk on't further : Let your looks be clear, 


Your change of Count'nance does betoken fear. [ Exeunt. . 
. Enter King, Malcolme, Donalbine,Banquo, Lenox, 
Macduff, Attendants. 


King. This Caſtle has a very pleaſant ſeat ;_ 
The atr does ſweetly recommend it (elf 
Toour delighted ſenſes... 

Bang. The Gueſt of Summer, | 
The Temple-haunting Xartiz by his choice 
O: this place for his Manſion, ſeems to tell us, 
Thar here Heavens breath ſmells pleaſantly, No window, 
Burtrice, nor place of vantage ; burrhis Bird 
Has mede his pendant bed and cradle where 
He breeds and haunts. I-haveob(erv'd the Air, 
*Tis delicate. 

| Enter Lady Macbeth, 

King. Xe, fee our honoured Hoſteſs, 

By loving us, ſome perfons cauſe our trouble 
Which (till we thank as love : herein I reach 


You 
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You how you ſhould bid us welcome for your pains, 
And thank you for your trouble. . 
La. Macb. All our ſervices 
In every point twice done; would prove but poor 
And ſingle gratitude, if weigh'd with theſe 
Obliging honours which 
Your Majeſty confers upon our houſe, 
For dignities of old and later date _ 
( Being too poor to pay ) we mult be ſtill 
Your humble debtors. 
 eMacd. Madam, we are all joyntly, to night, your trouble 3 
But I am your treſpaſſer upon another ſcore. 
My Wife, I underſtand, has in my abſence 
Retir'd to you. 
La. Mach.1 muft thank her: for whilſtſhe came to me 
Secking a Cure for her own ſolitude, | 
She brought a remedy to mine: her fears 
For you, have ſomewhat indiſpos'd her, vir, - 
She's now with-drawn, to try it ſhe can ſleep : 
When ſhe ſhall wake, I doubt not but your preſence 
Will perfectly reſtore her health. | 
King. Where's the Thane of (awaor ? 
We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well, 
And his great love ( ſharp as his ſpur ) has brought hinr 
Hither before us. Fair and Noble Lady, 
We are your Gueſts to night. 
La.Macb. Your (ervants.}. | 
Should make their Audit ar your pleaſure, Sir, 
And ſtill return it as their debr. 
King. Give me your hand. 
Condu& me to Macbeth : we love him highly; 
And ſhall continue our affeQton to hims  [Exeunt.” 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach, If it were well when done ; then it were well.. 
Ir were done quickly 3 if his Death might be - 
Without the Death of nature in my et, 
And killing my own reft ; it wou'd ſuffice ; 
But deeds of this complexion (till return 
To plague the doer, and deſtroy his an 


Yet 


: 
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Yet fet me think. he's here in double truſt. 


Firſt, as I am his Kinſman, and his SubjeQ, TR 
Strong both againſt the Deed : then as his Hoſt, 


Who thould againſt rhis murderer (hut the door, 


Not bear the ſ:vord my felf. Beſtdes, this Duncan 

Has born his faculties ſo meeks and been 's 

So clear in his great Office ; that his Virtucs, 

Like Angels, plead againſt ſo black adeed ; - 

Vaulting Ambition ! thou o're-leap'ſt thy lelt 

To fall upon another : now, what news ? 

| Enter LI, Macbeth. LON Le 20g 

L.Mach. Whas almoſt ſupp'd:why have you left the chamber 2 
Mach. Has he enquir'd tor me ? _- 
L. £Macb. You know he has ! 

' Macb. We will proceed no farther in this buſineſs : 

H' has honoured me of late 3 and I have bought 

Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, 

Which ſhould be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 

Not caſt aſide fo ſoon. WT 7 
L. Macb, Was the hope drunk 

Wherein you dreſs'd your ſelf > has ir ſlept ſince > 

And wakes it now to look (fo pale and fearful 

At what it with fo freely? Can you fear 

To be the ſame in your own a and valour, 

As in defireryou are > would you enjoy 


. What you repute the Ornament of Life, 


And live a Coward in your own eſteem? 
You dare not venture on the thing you wiſh: 
Bur ſtill wou'd be intame expeRance of it. I 

Macb, 1] prethee peace : I dare do all that may 
Become a man ; he who dares more, is none» 

L. Mach, What Beaſt then made you break this Enterprize 
To me?” when you did that, you were-a tian :* | 
Nay, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be ſo much more the man. Nor time nor place 
Did then adhere ; and yer you wiſt'd for both ; 

And now th'have made themſelves z how you betray 


Your Cowardize ? I've given ſuck, and know 


How tender *tis to love the Babe that milks me : 
I would, whillt it was ſmiling in my face, 


Haye 
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Have pluckt my Nipple from his boneleſs gums, 
And daſht the brains out, had I ſo refolv'd, 
As you have done for this. 

Mach, If we ſhould fail : — 

L. Mach. How fail 1 — 
Bring but your Courage to the fatal place, 
And we'l not fail ; when Duncan is aſleep, 
(To which the pains of this days journey will 
Soundly invite him) his two Chamberlains 
I will with wine and waſlel fo convince ; 
That memory (the centry of the brain) 
Shall be a fume; and the receipt of reaſon, 
Alimbeck only : when, in ſwiniſhſkep, 
Their natures ſhall lie drench'd, as in their Death, 
_ What cannot you and I perform upon 
His ſpungy Officers 2 we'l make them bear 
The guilt of our black Deed. 

Macb. Bring forth men-children only ; 
For thy undaunted temper ſhould produce | 
Nothing but males : but yer when we have mark'd 
Thoſe of his Chamber (whilſt they are aſleep) 
With Duxcarn's blood, and us'd their very daggers ; 
I fear it will not be, with eaſe, believ'd 
Thar they have don't. 

L. Mach. Who dares believe it otherwiſe, 
As we (hall make our griefs and clamours loud 
After his death ? 

Mach, I'm ſetled, and will ſtretch up 
Each fainting linew to this bloody a&. 
Come, let's'delude ihe time with faireſt ſhow, 
Fain'd looks muſt hide what the falſe heart does know. 


| _C—— 


—— 


ACT, II. SEENE, I, | 


Enter Banquo and Fleame, ,; 


Banguve OW goes the niglu, Boy? 
Fleazme. I have not heard the Clock, 
But 
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But the Moon is down. 
Banq. And (he goes down at twelve. | 
Flea. I take'r 'ris late Sir, [ Ex. Fleam. 
Bang. An heavy ſummons lies like Jead upon me ; 
Nature wou'd have me fleep, and yer I fain wou'd wake: 
Merciful powers reſtrain me in theſe curſed thoughts 
That thus diſturb my reſt. 
Enter Macbeth and Servant. 
Who's there > Macberh, a friend, 
Bang. Whar, Sir, not yet at reſt? the King's a-bed-z 
He has been to night in an unuſual pleaſure : 
He to your ſervants has been bountitul, 
And with this Diamond he greets your wife 
By the obliging name of moſt kind Hoſteſs. 
Mach, The King taking us — reſtrain'd our power 
Of ſerving him 5 which elſe ſhould have wrought more tree, 
Bang. All's well. | 
I dream'd laſt night of the three weyward Siſters 
To you they have (hewn ſome truth. 
AMacb, 1 think not of them 
Yer, when we can intreat an hour or two, 
We'l ſpend it in ſome wood upon that buſineſs. 
Bang. Ar your kindeft leiſure, 
Macb, It when the Prophefie begins to look like truth ' 
You will adhere to me, it ſhall make honour for you. 
Bang. Sol loſe none in ſeeking ro augment ir, bur ſtill 
Keeping my boſom free, and my Allegiances dear, 
] ſhall be counſelFd. 
Macb. Good repoſe the while. 
Bang. The like to you, Sir. [ Ex. Bangquo. 
Mach. Go bid your Miſtreſs, when ſhe is undreſt, 
To ſtrike the Cloſer-bell and I'le goto bed. 
Is this a dagger which I ſce before me > : 
The hilc draws rowards my hand 5 come, let me graſp thee : 
I have thee hor, and yer I ſee thee (till ; 
Art thou not fatal Viſion, ſenſible 
To feeling as to fight > or, art thou bur 
A dagger of the mind, a falle creation 
Proceeding from :.'< orain, oppreſt with heat. 
My eyes ate made the fools of th'other ſenſes; + 
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Orelſe worth all the reſt :. I ſee thee ſtill, 

And onthy blade are ſtains of recking blood. 

It is the bloody buſineſs that thus 

Informs my eye-ſight ; now, to half the world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams infect 
The health of ſleep z now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Heceate's Offerings z now murder is 

Alarm'd by his nights Centinel : the wolf, 
Whoſe howling ſeems the watch-word to the dead : 
But whilſt I ralk, he lives : hark, I am ſummon'd g 
O Daxcan, hear it not, for *tis a bel! 


That rings my Coronation, and thy Knell, 
Enter Lady Macbeth. 


La. Mach, That which made them drunk, has made me bold; 
What has quenched them, hathgiven new fire to me. 
Heark ; oh, it was the Owl that ſhriek'd ; 

The fatal Bell-man that oft bids good night 
To dying men, he is abouc it ; the doors are open, _ 
And whilſt the ſurfeited Grooms negle their charges for fleep, 


Nature and death are now contending in them. 
Enter Macbeth. 


[ Ext; 
f 


Mach, Who's there > 
La, Mach, Alas I am afraid they are awak'd, 
And*tis not done ; the attempt without the deed 
Would ruine us. I laid the daggers ready, _ 
He could no! miſs chem and had he nor reſembl'd 
My Father, 3s he flepr, I would have don' 
My Husband. | | | 
Mach, I have done the deed, didſi thou not hear a noife ? 
La. Mach. 1 heard the Owl ſcream and the Crickets cry, 


Did not you ſpeak? 
Mach, When? 
14. Matches Now. | 
Macb, Who lies i'th* Anti-chamber ? 
L841 6. ,Donalbain. bt | 
Marhe;Fhms is a diſmal (ight, | 
La. Mach. A tooliſh thought to ſay a diſmal ſight, 
Macb, There is one did laugh as he ſecurely ſlepr, 
And one cry'd Murder, that they wak'd each other. 


I Rood and heard them bur they ſaid their Prayers, | 
| D Ard 
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And then addreſt themſelves to ſleep again. 
La Mach.. There are two lodg d together. 
Mach. One cry'd, Heaven bleſs us, the other ſaid, Amen: 

As they had ſcen me with theſe Hing-mans hands, 

Silenc'd wirh fear, I cou'd not ſay Amen. 

When they did ſay, Heaven bleſs us. 

La. Mach. Conſider it not fo deeply. | 

Mach, But, wherefore could not I pronounce, Amex ?* 

I had moſt necd of bleſſing, and Amen. 

Stuck in my throat. 

Las Mach, Theſe deeds ſhou'd be forgot as ſoon as done, 

Leſt they diſtra&t the docr. 

Much. Methoughts I heard a noiſe cry, {lcep no more :. 
Macbeth has murder'd ſl:cp, the innocent leep ; 

Sleep, that locks up the ſenſes from their care 

'The death of. cach days life ; - tir'd labours bath z- 

Balm of. hurt ; minds great natures fecond courſe g- 

Chief nquriſher in lite's feaſt. . 

La.-Mach.. W har do-you mean ? : 

Mach. Stillit cry'd, fleep no more, to all the houſe, 

Glamis hath murder'd ſleep, and theretore Cawdor 

Shall ſle: p no mere; Macbeth ſhall{leep no more, 

La. Mach, Why da you dream thus ? -go get ſome water - 
And cleanſe this filthy witneſs from. your hands. E213 
Why did you brinz the daggers from the place ? - 

They muſt be there, go carry them, and ſtain . 

The ſlkkepy Grooms with blovd. - 

Mach. 1 le gp no more z 
I am atraid to think what I have done. - 

What then with looking on ir, ſhall Ido? - 

La. Macb. Give me the daggers, the {l:cping and the dead - 
Are bur as pictures ; *tis the eye of childhood- 

Thar fears a painted Devil : -with bis blood 

Fle ſtain-the faces of the Grooms ; by that TCD 

It will appear their guilte [ Ex. Lt Macbeth. 

: ['X zoth within. 

Mach. What knocking's that ? | | 
How is't with me, when every noiſe affrights me > 
What hands are here 1 can the Sea affard 
Water enough to waſh way the ſtains 2. 
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No, they would ſooner add atinure to - 
The Sea, and turn the green imo a red. 


Enter Lady Macbeth, 
La. Macbeth. My hands are of your colour ; but I ſcorn 
To wear an heart ſo white, Heark, [ Knock, 


I hear a knocking at the Gate: ta your Chamber 
A little water clears us of this deed. 
Your fear has left you unmann'd ; heark, more knoching, 
Get on your Gown, left occaſions call us, 
And ſhews us to be watchers ; be not loſt 
So poorly in your thoughts. | [ Ex2ts 
Macb. Diſguis'd in blood, I ſcarce can find my way. | 
Wake Duxcan with this knocking, wou'd thou could'ſt, - C Exit. 
Enter Lenox and Macbeth's Servant. 
Lenox. You ſleep ſoundly, that ſo much knocking 
Could not wake you. 
Serve Labour by day cauſes reſt by night. 
Enter Macduff. | 
Len, See the noble eMacduffe 
Good morrow my Lord, have you obſerv'd 
How great a miſt does now poſleſs the air ; 
It makes me doubt whether'c be day or night, 
Macd. Riſing this morning early, I wentto look out of my 
Window, and I cou'd ſcarce ſee farther than my breath : 
The darkneſs of the night brought bur few objects 
Toour cyecs, but too many to our ears. 
Strange claps and creekings of the doors were heard ; 
The Screech-Owl with his ſcreams, ſeem'd to forerel 
Some deed more black than night. 
Enter Macbeth, 
Macs, Is the King (tirring ? 
Mach, Not yet. | 
Macd, He did comm2n\J me to attend him early , 
] have almoſt ſlip'd the hour. 
Macb. 1 Il bring you tohim. 
Macd, I know this 1s a joytul t:ouble to you. 
Macb, The labour we delightin, gives ; 
That door will bring you to him, BA 
Macd.\'1l make bold ro callsfor*tis my limited fervice.[ Ex, Macd 
Len, Goes the King hence to day ? 
4 D 2 Mach, v0 
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Mach, So he deſigns. - 
Lex. The night has been unruly : - ; 
Where we lay, our chimneys were blown down 
| And, as they ſay, terrible groanings were heard ith aire - 
Strange ſcreams of death, which ſeem'd to prophelie 
More ſtrange cvents, fill'd divers, - 
Some ſay the Earth ſhook. 
Mach. *Twas a rough night. | 
Len, My young remembrance cannot recolleC its fellows . 
| Enter Macduff, 
Macd. Oh horror ! horror | horror | 
Which no heart can conceive, nor tongue can utter, 
_— What's the matter ? * 
Macd, Horror has done its worſt : | 
Moſt ſaccilegious murder has broke open 
The Lord's anointed Temple, and ſtole thence. 
The life o*h? building. 
Mach. What is't you ſay ; tne life? - 
Zen, Meaning his Majeſty. 
Macd, Approach the Chamber, and behold a ſight 
Enough to turn ſpeators into ſtone, 
I cannat ſpeak, ſee, and then ſpeak your ſelves : | 
Ring the Alarum-bell. Awake, awake, Ex. Mach.1nd Ltn. 
Murther, Treaſon, Banquoy: Malcom, and Dozalbain, 
Shake of your downy ſleep, Death's counterfeit ; _ 
And look on Death it felf ; up, up, and lee, 
As from your Graves, riſe up, and walk like ſpirits - 
To countenance this horror ; ring the Bell, . [. Zell rings. 
Enter Lady Macbeth, 
Ze. Mach. What's the buſineſs, that at this dead of night 
You alar'm us from our reſt ? 
Macd. O, Madam ! | 
'Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 
The repetition in a womans ear 
VWould do another murther. 
Exter Banquoe 
'Oh Banguo, Banguo, our Royal Maſter's murther'd ? 
La. Macb. Ah me! inour houſe ? 


Bang. The deed's too cruel any where, Ma:dnff; iy 
| ve 
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Oh; that you could butt.contradi& your ſelf,” 
And ſay it is not true» _. ET as 
Enter Macbeth and Lenox. 
Mach, Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a bleſſed time; for, from this inſtant, 
There's nothing in't worth a good mans care z 
Allis but toys, Renown and Grace are dead. _ 
Enter Malcolm, a#d Donalbaine 
Doral. What is amifs ? | 
Mach, You are, and do not know ts 
The ſpring, the head, the fountain of your bloud © * 
bs ſtop'd ; the very ſource of it is ſtop'd. 
Macd, Your Royal Father's murther'd. 
AMalc, Murther'd | by whom ? I, | 
Zen. Thoſe of his Chamber, as it ſcem'd, had don't ; 
Their hands and faces were all ftain'd with bloud : 
So were their Daggers, which we found unwip'd, 
Upon their Pillows. VWhy was the life of one, 
vo much above the beſt of men, entruſted 
To the hands of two, ſo much below: 
The worſt of beaſts > 
Macb. Then I repent me Iſo raſhly kill'd e*me - 
Aacd, Why did you fo ? 
Mach. Who can be prudent and amaz'd together 
Loyal and neutral in a moment ? No man. 
Tit. expedition of my violent Jove 
Out-ran my pauſing reaſon : I ſaw Duncan, 
Whoſe gaping wounds look'd like a breach in nature, 
Where ruine enter'd there, I ſaw the Murtherers 
Steep'd inthe colours of their trade ; their Daggers 
eing 1 et unwip'd, ſeem'd to own the decd, 
And call for vengeance 5 who could then refrain, 
Thai had an heart to love s and in that heart --- 
Courage to maniſeſt his affe&ion? : 
La, Macb. Oh, vh, oh. [ Faints, 
Macd, Look to the Lady. 
Mal. Why are weſilent now, that have ſo large 
An argument for ſorrow ? 
Donal, What ſhould be ſpoken here, where our Fate may rvſſ 
Suddenly upon us, and as if it Jay _ by | 
| 3 0 Hid 
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Hid in ſome corner ; make our death fucceed | 
The ruine of our Father e're we are aware. 
Macs. 1 find this place too publick for true ſorrow : 

' Ler us retire, and mourn : bur firſt, 
. Guarded by Vertue, I am refolv'd ro find 

The utmoſt of this buſineſs. * 

Bang. And Lo | 
Mach And all. 

'Letall of us take manly reſolution ; 

And two hours hence meet together in the Hall 

To queſtion this moſt bloudy Fa&, | 

Bang. We ſhall be ready, Sir. . [Ex«all bat Male,and Donalb, 
Malc,\What will you do? | 

'Let's not conſort with.them : 

To ſhew an unfelt-ſorrow, is an office 

Which falſe men do with eaſe. 

Pllto Englard. 

Donal. To Ireland I'm reſolv'd to ſteer my courſe ; 

Our ſeparated fortune may protedt our perſons 

Where we are : Daggers lie hid under mens (miles, 

And the nearer ſome men are allicd to our bloud, 

The more, T fear, they ſeekto (hed ir. 

eMalc, This murtherous Shatt that's ſhot, 

* Hath nor yet lighted , and our ſafclt way 
Is, to avoid the aim : then let's to horſe, 


And uſe no ceremony in taking leave of any» [ Exennt, 


SCENE the Fonrth. 
Enter Lenox and Seaton. 
Seatox. I can remember well, 
Wirhin the compals of which time I've ſcen 
Hours ereadfu], and things ſtrange ; but this one night 
His made that knowledge void, 
Lea, Thou (eel the Heavens, as troubled with mans act, 


Seat. Tis ſtrange and Wl, 
Even like the deed.thar's doneF on Tueſday laſt, 
A Faul- 
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A Falcon towring ipherheight. of pride, 
VVas by a mouling: Ox hawk'd. ar, and kill'd. 
Len. And/Duncans Horſes, which-before were tame, -- . + 
Did on a ſudden change their gentle natures, c 
And became wild z they broke out of their Stables, 
As if they would make war with mankind. - 
Seat, *Tis (aid they eat each other, 
Len. They did fo, 
To th'amazement of thoſe eyes that ſaw it. 
Enter Macduff. 
Here comes the good Macduff: - 


How goes the world, Sir, now ? | | 
Les, It known who did this more than bloudy deed? - 


Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath (lain are moſt ſuſpected, 
Lex. Alas, what good could they pretend ? 
Macd.It is ſuppos'd they were ſuborn'd. 
Malcolm and Donalbain, the Kings two v0ns, 
Are ſtoln away from Court, 
Which puts upgn themſuſpition of- the deed. 
Len, Unnatural ſtil]. 
Could their ambirion prompt then to deſtroy 
The means of their own life. _ | 
AMacd, You are free to judge - , 
Ot their deportment as you pleaſe ; but moſt 
Men think e'm guilty, BECADE 
Zen, Then*cis molt like the Saveraignty will fall - 
Upon HMacbeth. 
Macd, He is already nami'd, and gone to Scone = 
To be inveſted, Son boo bib 101515 
Zen. Where's Dancar's body? © 
Macd, Carried to Colmehill, 11 
The ſacred Store-houſe of -his Predeceflore. - 
Lex. Willyou.co Scone? -; 
Macd No, Coulin, I'll to Fyfes + © + 
My Wite and Children frighted at the Alarm: 
Of chis (ad news, have thither led the. way, - 
And I'll tollow them : may the King you go - 
To lee inveſted, prove as. great and good 
As Duncan was but Tnimn doubtoftits's | 
New Robecs nere as the 01d ſfocaſieſits:: © i FExenrs. 
tn | »CENE3g; 
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SCENE; AnHeath © 
Enter Lady Macduff, Maid, and Servant. 
Li: Macd. Art ſure this is the place my Lord appointed 
Us to meet him ? 
Serv, This is the entrance o'th' Heath z and here 
He order'd me to attend him with the Chariot. 
La.Macd, How fondly did my Lord conceive that we 
Should ſhun the place of danger by our flight 
From Everneſs ? The darkneſs of the day . 
Makes the Heath ſeem the gloomy walks of death, 
| Weare in danger ſtill : they who dare here 
Truſt Providence, may truſt it any where. 
Maid. But this place; Madam, is more free from terror : 
Laſt night methoughts I heard a diſmal noiſe 
: Offhrieks and groanings inthe air, 
La. Macd. Tis true, this is a place of- greaterſilence ; 
Not ſo much troubled with the groans of thoſe 
Thar die ; nor with the out-cries of the living. 
Maid. Yes, I ave heardiſtories, bow-ſomie tmen 
Have in ſuch lonely places been affrighted | 
With dreadful ſhapes and noiſes. + [| Macanff hollows. 
Las Macd. But hark, my Lord ſure hollows z 
*Tis he ; anſwer him quickly, | 297! 2:81 
Serv, 1llo, ho, ho, hoes ;, ht ta hy 7H 
] Enter Macduff, © 
. Ta, Macd, Now I begin to ſee him : are you a foor, 
My Lord? 
HMacd, Knowing the:wayo be both ſhort and eatie, 
«And thar the Chariot did attend'me here, 6 
| Thave adventyr'd, Where are our Children: - - + 
Za, Macd, They are ſecurely fleeping inthe Chariot. 
| . Firſt Song by Witches. - - 
. T itch. Speak, Sifter, ſpeak ; is the deed done? - 
2 Witch, Long ago, long ago: I PE HD 
: Above twelveglaflesfince haverun./t No 
2 Witch. 11 deeds are feidomflow's.: 7 nf 
| Nor ingle : follawing crimes on former wait, -' 
_ The worſt of creatures faſteſt propagate... - 
Many more murders muſt Fw 4 rag f 2Þ< 
As if in death were propagation. toe .. .\.. 
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2 Witch, Ae will. 
I Witch, He ſhall. 
3 Witch, He muſt ſpill much more bloud ; 
And become worſe, to make his Title good. 
1 Witch. No'y let's dances 
2 Witch, Agreed. 
3 Witch. Agreed. 
4 witch, Agreed. | 
(horzs, We ſhou'd rejoyce when good Kings bleed. 
When Cattel die, about we go, 
What then, when Monarchs periſh, ſhould we do? 
Macd, What can this be ? | | 
La. Macd, This is moſt ſtrange : but why ſeem you affraid ? 
Can you be capable of fears, who have 
So often caus'd it in your Enemies >? 
Maca, It was an helliſh Song, I cannot dread 
O ught that is mortal ; bur this is ſomething more. 
| Second Song. 
Let's have a dance upon the Heath , 
we pain more life by Duncan's death, 
Sometimes like brinded Cats we ſhew, 
Having m0 muſick but our mew, 
Sometimes we dance in ſome old Mill, 
Upon the Hopper, Stones, and wheel, 
To ſome old Saw, or Bardiſh Rhime, 
where ſtill the Mill-clack does keep time. 
Sometimes about an hollow tree, 
A round, a round, a ronnd dance we, 
Thither the chirping Cricket comes, 
And Beetle, ſinging drowfie hums, 
Sometimes we aance ore Fens and Firs, 
To howls of wolves, and barks of Curs, 
And when with none of thoſe we meet, 
We dance to th Ecchoes of our feet. 
At the wight- Raven's diſmal woice, 
Whilſ! others tremble, we rejoyee ; 
And nimbly, nimbly dance we ſtill 
To th Ecchoes from an hollow Hill, 
Macd, I am glad you are not affraid. 
Za,Macd,1 would not willlingly to {ear ſubmit : 
E None 
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None can fear ill, but thoſe thatmerit ite 
Macd, Am I made bold by her 2 How ſtrong a guard 
Is innocence ? If any one would be 
Repured valiant, let him learn of you; 
Vertue both courage is, and ſafety too. [ 4 dance of witches. 
Enter two Witches. 
Maca, Theſe ſeem foul ſpirits ; I'll ſpeak to 'em. 
If you can any thing by more than nature know z 
You may tn theſe prodigiovs times fore-tell 
Some il] we may avoid, ; 
x Fitch, Saving thy bloud will cauſe it to be ſhed; 
2 Witch, He'11 bleed by thee, by whom thou firſt haſt bled. 
3 Witch, Thy Wife ſhall ſhunning danger, dangers find, 
And fatal be, to whom ſhe moſt is kind [ Ex.Witches. 
La, Macd. Why are you alter'd, Sir ? Be not ſo thoughtful : 
The Meſſengers of Darkneſs never ſpake 
To men, bur todeceive them. 
Macd, Their words ſeem to fore-tell ſome dire Predictionss . 
La. Macd, He that believes ill news from ſuch as theſe, 
Deſerves to find it true. Their words are like 
Their ſhape 3 nothing but Fiction. 
Ler's haſten to our journey. 
XMacd. I'll take your counſel for to permit 
Such thoughts upon our memories to dwell, 
Will make our minds the Regiſters of Hell. [ Exennt omnes; 


— 


ACT, WL SCENE. 


Enter Banquo, 


_— haſt it now, King, Cawdor, Glam, all. 
As the three Siſters promis'd; but I fear 
Thou plaid it moſt foully for's : yet it was ſaid 

It ſhould not ſtand in thy Poſterity : | 

But that my felt ſhould be the Root and Father 

Of Many Kings ; they told thee truth, 

Why, ſince their promiſe was made good to thee, 

May thcy not be my Orcacles as well ? : 
Enter 


(27) 
Enter Macbeth, Lenox, aud Attendants. 
Macb. Here's our chief Gueſt, if he had been forgotten, 
It had been want of muſick to our Feaſt, 
To night we hold a ſolemn Supper; Str ; 
And all requeſt your preſence. : 
Bang. Your Majeſty lays your command on me, 
To which my duty is to obey. 
acb., Ride you this afternoon ? 
Bang. Yes, Royal, Sir, | 
Mach. We ſhould have elſe defired your good advice, 
( Which ſill hath been both grave and proſperous ) 
In this days Counſel ; but we'll take to morrow. 
Is't far you ride ? | 
Bange As far, Great Sir, as will take up the time : 
Go not my horſe the better, 
I muſt become a borrower of the night, 
For a dark hour or two. 
AMacb, Fail not our Feaſt. 
Bang. My Lord, 1 ſhall nor. 
Macb, We hear our bloudy Couſins are beſtoyy'd 
In Englaznd, and in Ireland ; not confeſling 
Their cruel Parricide ; filling their hearers' 
With ſtrange invention. But, of that to morrovv. 
Goes your Son vvith you ? 
Bang. He does g and our time novv calls upon us. 
Macb. ] vviſh your Horles ſvvift, and ſure of foot. 
Farevvel. [ Ex, Banguoe 
Let every man be Maſter of his time ; 
Till feven at night, to make ſociety 
The more vvelcome ; vve vvill our ſelves vvithdravy, 
And be alone till ſupper. [ Exennt Lords. 
eMacdayff departed frovvningly, perhaps 
He is grovvn jealous ; he and Banquo mult 
Embrace the ſame Fate. 
Do thoſe men attend our pleaſure ? 
Serv. They do , and vvait vvithout, 
Macb. Bring them before us. [ Ex. Servant. 
I amno King til 1 am ſafely fo. 
My tears ſtick deep in Banquo's Succeflors ; 
And in his Royalty of Nature reigns thar 
E 2 VVhich 
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Which wou'd be fear'd. He dares do much 3 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 
He hath a wiſdom char doth guide his valour 
To a& in ſatety. UL:der him 
My Genius is rebuk'd : he chid the Siſters 
When firſt they pur the name of King upon me, 
And bad them ſpeak to him. Then, Prophet-like, 
They hail'd him Father to a Live of Kings. 
Upon my head they plac'd a truitleſs Crown; 
And pur a barren Scepter in wy hand : 
Thence to be wrelted by anothers Race ; 
No Son of mine ſucceeding : it 't be ſo; 
For Panquo's lflue,] have ſtain'd my ſoul 
For them : the gracious Duxcas I have murder'd : 
Rather than ſo, I will attempr yet further, 
And blor our, by their bloud, what e're . 
Is written of them in the book of Fate, 
Enter Servant, and two Murtherers. 
Wait you withour, and (tay there rill we call. [ Ex,Ser0art. 
Was it not yelterday we ſpoke together ? 
1 14urth, It was, (o pleaſe your Highnels. 
Macb, And have you fince conſidered wit I told you ? 
How it was Barguo, Who in former times 
Held you fo mucin in {lavery | 
VWh.lit you verc guided toſuſpe&tmy innocence. 
Tris I made 200d to you in your laſt conference 3 
How you were born inhaid ; how croſt ; 
The Inſtruments, vi ho wrought withthem, 
2 Mur. You made it known to us. 
Macb.] did ſo; and now let me reaſon with you : 
No you hind your patience-ſo predominant 
Ir your naturc, 
As tamely to remit thoſe injuries 
Are you lo Goſpe]l'd to pray for this good man, 
And tor his lfiuc ; waoſe heavy hand 
Hath bow'd you to the Grave, and begga1'd 
Yours for ever ? 
I Mer. We are men, my Licge, 
Macb, Ay, in the catalogue you go for men 3 
As Hounds, and Grey-hounds, Mungrels, Spanicls, Curs; 


Shoughs, 


(29) ; 3 

Shoughs, water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are all 
. Call'd by the name of dogs : the liſt of which 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the (low, the ſub], 
The houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous Nature 
Hath beſtow'd on him ; and fo of men. 
Now, it you have a ſtation 1n the liſt, 
Nor i'th* worſt rank of manhood ; ſay'r, 
And I will pur that buſineſs in your boſoms, 
Which, if perform'd, will rid you of your enemy, 
And will endear you to the love of us. 

2 «Mar, 1am one, my Licge, 
Whom the vile blows, and malice of the Age 
Hath ſo incens'd, that I care not what I do 
To ſpight the World. 

I ur. And]I another, 
So weary witn diſaſters, and ſo inflicted by fortune, 
That I would ſer my lite on any chance, 
To mend it, or to loſe it. | 

Mach, Both of you know Banquo was your enemy. 

2 M#r, True, my Lord. 

Macb. So is he mine ; and though I could 
With open power take him from my fight, 
And bid my will avouch it : yer I muſt not ; 
For certain friends that are both his and mine z 
Whole loves I may not hazard ; would ill 
Reſent a publick proceſs : and thence it is - 
That I do your aſliſtance crave, to mask - 
The buſineſs from the common eye. 

2 Mur, We ihall, my Lord,perform what you command us+-. 

1 Mur, Though our lives-—— 

AMacb. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. 
\Wiithin this hour, at moſt, 
I will adviſe you where to plant your ſelves ; - 
For it nauſt be done to night : +1 
And ſomething from the Palace z always remember'd, 
That you keep ſecrecy with the preſcribed Fathers. .. 
Flean, his Son too, keeps him company z 
Vole abſence is no leis material to me - 
Than that of Bazque's : he too muſt embrace the fate 
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Of that dark hour. Reſolve your (elves apart, 


Both Mur. We ate relolv'd my Liege» 


Mach. [ll call upon you ftretght. LEx. eMarth, 


Now, Bangquo, it thy foul can in her flight 
Find Heaven, thy happineſs begins to night. £7 
Enter Macduff, and Lady Macduft. 

Macd, It muſt be ſo. Great Duncan's bloody death 
Can have no other Author but Macbeth, ; 
His Dagger now is to a Scepter grown ; 

From Daxcar's Grave he has deriv*d his Throne. 

La. Macd, Ambition urg'd him to that bloody deed : 
May you be never by Ambition led : 

Forbid it Heav'n, that in revenge you ſhouw'd 
Follow a Copy :hat is writ in blood. 

Macd, From Duncan's Grave, methinks I hear a groan 
That calls aloud for juſtice, 

La. Macd, Ii the Throne 
Was by Macbeth 11] gain'd, Heavens may, 

Without your Sword, ſufficient vengeance pay. 
Ulurpers lives have but a ſhort extent, 
Nothing lives long tn a ſtrange Element, 

Macd, My Countreys dangers call for my defence 
Againſt che bloody Tyrants violencee 

L. Macd, Iam afraid you have ſome other end, 
Than meerly Scotland's freedom to defend, 

You'd raiſe your ſelf, whilſt you wou'd him dethrone ; 
And ſhake his Greatneſs ro confirm your own. 

That purpoſe will appear, when rightly ſcann'd, 

But uſurpation at the ſecond hand. 

Good vir, recal your thoughts, 

Macd, What it I ſhou'd 

Aſſume the Scepter for my Countreys good ? 

Is that an uſurpation ? can it be | 

Ambition to procute the liberty 

Of chis ſad Realm ; which does by Treaſon bleed > 
That which provokes, will juſtifie the deed. 

L7, Macd. It the Deſign ſhould proſper, the Event 
May make us ſafe, bur nor you Innocent : - 
For whillt to ſer our fellow Subje&ts free 
From preſent Death, or tucure Slavery. 
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You wear a Crown, not by your Title due. 
Defence in them, is an Offence in you ; 

That deed's unlawful, though it coſt no Blood, 
In which you'l be at beſt unjuſtly Good. 
You, by your Pity, which for us you plead, 
Weave bur Ambition of a finer thread. 

Mad, Ambition does the height of power afteQ, 
My aim is not to Govern, but Prote& : 

And he is not ambitious thar declares, 
He nothing ſeeks of Scepters but their cares, 

La. Macd, Can you ſo patiently your ſelf moleſt, 
And loſe your own togive your Countrey reſt! 

In Plagwes what ſound Phyſician wou'd endure 
To be infeQted for another's Cure, 

Macd, If by my troubles I cou'd yours releale, 
My Love wou'd turn thoſe torments to my eale : 
I ſhou'd atonce belick, and healthy too, 

Though Sickly in my ſelf, yer Well in you. 

La. Macd, But then refle& upon the Danger, Sir, 
Which you by your aſpiring wou'd incur 
From Fortunes Pinacle, you will too late _ 

Look down, when you are giddy with your height : 
Whilſt you with Forzaze play to win a Crown, 
The Peoples Stakes are greater than your own. 

Macd. In hopes to have the common Ills redreſt, 

Who wou'd not venture ſingle intereſt, 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, a Gentleman, juſt now arriv'd 
From Court, has brought a Mcflage from the King : 

Macd. One ſent from him, canno good Tidings bring ? 

Las Macd, What wou'd the Tyrant have ? 7 

Macd, Go, I will hear 
The News, though ir a diſmal Accent bear ; 


| Thoſe who expect and do not fear their Doom, 


May hear a Mcſlage thorgh from Hell it come. [ Exennt, 
Enter Macbeth's Lady and Servant, 
La. Mach, Is Banquo gone from Court > 
Ser. Yes Madam, bur returns again to night. . 
La, Mach, Say to the King, I wou'd attend his leiſure 
For a few words. 6 [ Exit.Sere 
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Where our dcfire is got without content, 
Alas, it is not Gain, but puniſhment ! | 
"Tis ſafer ro be that which we deſtroy, 
Then by Deltruction live in doubtful joy, 
Enter Macbcth. 
How now my Lord, why do you keep alone ? 
M 3kiog the worſt of Fancy your Companions, 
Converling with thoſe thoughts w hich ſhou'd ha'dy'd 
With thoſe they think on : chings without redreſs 
Shou'd be without regard : what's done, is done. 
Mach. AJas, we bave but ſcorch'd the Snake, nor kill d it, 
She'] cloſe and be her ſc 1f, whilſt our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former Sting. 
Bur Jer the frame of all chings be disjoynt 
E're we will eat our bread in fear ; andileep 
In the affliion of thoſe horrid Dreams 
T:nat ſhake us mightily! Better be with him 
VWhom ve to gain the Crown , have ſeutto peace ; 
Then on the torture of the mind to lie 
In reſtleſs Agon: . Duncan is deac 3 
He, after lite's ſhort teaver, now flecps; VVell, 
Treaſon has done its worſt 3 nor Ste, ror Poyſon, 
Nor Foreign force, nor yet Domeſtic: Malice 
Can touch him further. 
La. Mach, Come on, ſmooth your rough brow : 
Be free and merry with your gueſts to nig 3t. = 
Macb, I (ball, and ſo 1 pray be you,bur ſtill, 
Remember to apply your ſclt ro Bazgquo : 
Preſent him kindneſs with your Eye and Tongues 
In how unſate a poſture are our honours 
That we muſt have recourſe to flattery, 
And make our Faces Vizors to our hearts. 
Za Mach, You mult leave this. 
ach, How full of Scorpions is my mind > Dear Wife 
Thou know'ſt that Banguo a''d his Flean lives. 
La. Macb But they arc not Imuinortal,there's comfort yetin that, 
Mach, Be nity then, ior rc the Bat has flown 
H's Cloyfer d flight ; ere to black Heccate's Summons, 
Tie th1rp brow'd Beetle with his drowhe hums, 
Has rug rights ſecond Pal ; 


There 


(33) 
There ſhall be done a deed of dreadful Note? 
Las Mach, What 1s ? FC 3 
Aacb., Be innocent of knowing it, my Dear} 
Till thou applaud the deed, come diſmal Night 
Cloſe up the Eye of the quick-lighted Day 
With thy inviſible and bloody band. 
The Crow makes wing to the thick ſhady Grove, 
Good things of day grow dark and overcaſt, 
Woailſt Nights black Agents to their Preys make haſt, 
Thou wonder't at my Language, wonder ſtill, 
Things ill begun, ſtrengthen themſelves by ill. [ Exenre. 
Enter three Murtherers. 
I Myr, The time is almoſt come, 
The weſt yet glimmers with ſome ſireaks of day, 
Now the benighted Traveller ſpurs on, 
To gain the timely Inn. 
2 Mar. Hark, I hear Horſes, and ſaw ſome body alighe 
At the Park gate. 
3 Mar. Then'cis he ; the reft 
That are expeted are i'th Court already. 
1 Mur. His horſes go about almoſt a Mile, 
And men from hence to th' Pallace make it their uſual walk. { Exe: ' 
Enter Banquo ard Flean. | 
Bang, It will be rain tonight, 
Flean, We muſt make haſte : 
Bang. Our haſte concerns us more than being wet. 
The King expets me at his feaſt to night, 
To which he did invite me with a kindneſs, | 
Greater than he was wont to expreſs. [ Exeunt, 
Re-enter Murtherers with drawn Swords, © 
1 Mar. Banquo, thou little think'ft what bloody feaſt . 
Is now preparing for thee. 
2 Hur. Nor to what ſhades the darkneſs of this night,, . . 
Shall lead thy wandring ſpirit.  [Exeant after Banquo; 
 [ Claſbing of Swords is heard from withins 
Re-enter Flean purſu'd by one of the Murtherers. 
Flean. Murther, help, help,my Father's killd. -[ Exe,running 
SCENE opens, a Banquet prepar d. 
Enter Macbeth, Lady Macbeth,Seatan,Lenox, Lords Attendants. . 
Macb, You know your own'Degrees; fit down.. . 1” 
ATI | ..Þ Sear. Thanks 
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Seat, Thanks to your Majeſty. Us 
Macb,. Our ſelf will keep you company, 
And play the humble Hoſt ro entertain you : Dry 
Our Lady keeps her Stare ; but you thall have her welcome too. 
La. Macbe Progounce it for me Sir, to all our Friends. 
| Enter firſt Martherer, 
Mach. Both ſides are even ; be free in Mirth, anon 
VWe'l drink a meaſure abour the Table. 
There's blood upon thy face. 
Mure *Tis Banquo's then, 
Macb. Is he diſpatch'd ? 
Mur. My Lord his Throat is cut :. that I did for him, 
Macb. Thou art the beſt of Cut throats 
Yet he is good that did the like for Flea. 
Mur, Moſt Royal Sir, he (cap'd. 
Mach. Then comes my fit again, I had elſe been perfeR, 
Firm as a Pillar founded on a Rock 1 
As unconfin'd as the free ſpreading Air. 
But now I'm check'd with ſawcy Doubts and fears. 
But Banguo's lae ? 
Mur. Safe in a Ditch he lies, 
With twenty gaping wounds on his head, 
The leaſt of which was Mortal. 
Macb. There the ground Serpent lies ; the worm that's fled 
Hath Nature,.that in time will Venom breed. 
Though ar preſent it wantsa Sting, to morrow, 
To morrow you thall hear further. [ Exit. Muy» 
Za. Mach. My Royal Lord, you ſpoil the Feaſt, 
The Sauce to Meat is chearfulneſs, 
Enter the Ghoſt of Banquo axd fits in Macbeth's places 
Mach, et good digeſtion wait on Appetite, 
And Health on both. | 
Zen, May it pleaſe your Highneſs tofir. 
Afacb, Had we but here our Countreys honour 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Baxquo preſent, 
Whom we may juſtly challenge for unkindneſs. 
Seat, His abſence Sir, 
Lays blame upon his promiſe ; pleaſe your Highneſs, 
Tograceus with your company ? 
Macb., Yes, Ile fit down. The Table's full 
Zen. Here is a place reſerv'd Sir : Mach Where 
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Mach. Where Sir ? ; - at 
Zen. Here. What is't that movesyour Highneſs > 
Mach. Which of you have done this ? 


Lords, Done what ? FE 
Mach, Thou canſt not ſay I did ir ; never ſhake 


Thy goary Locks at me. 
Seat, Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſs is not well, I 
La. Mach. Sit worthy friends, my Lord is often thus, 

And hath been from his youth ; pray keep your Seats, 

The fit is ever ſudden if you take notice of it, 

You ſhall offend him, and provoke his paſſion, 

In a moment he'l be well again. | 

Are you a man? 

Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that + 

Which wou'd diſtra& the Devil 
Lt. Macb. O proper ſtuff: 

This is the very painting of your fear : 

This is the Air-drawn Dagger, which you ſaid 

Led you to Duxca7, O thele Firs and Starts, 

(Impoſtors to true fear) wou'd well become 

A womans ſtory, authoriz'd by her Grandam, 

Why do you ſtare thus ? when all's done 

You look but on a Chair, | 

_ . Macb, Prethee ſee there, how ſay you now ! 

Why, what care I, if thou canſt nod ; ſpeak too. 

It Charnel-houſes and our Graves muſt fend 

Thoſe that we bury, back; our Monuments 

Shall be the maws of Kites. : 
La, Mach, What quite unmann'd in folly? [ The Ghoſt deſcends, 
Macb. If I Rand here, Ifaw it : 

La, Mach. Fye, tor ſhame. | 
Mach. *Tis not the firſt of Murders ; blood was ſhed 

E're humane Law decreed it for a in. 

Ay, and ſince Marthers too have been committed 

Too terrible for the Ear, The time has been, 

That when the brains were out, the man wou'd dye ; 

And there lie ſti!l z but now they riſe again 

And thruſt us from our Seats. TS 
Za. Macb. Sir, your noble Friends do lack you. 


Mach. Wonder not at me my moſt worthy Friends, 
F. 2 I have 
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Seat. Thanks to your Majeſty. ir 
Macb,. Our ſelf will keep you company, 
And play the humble Hoſt ro entertain you : Id 
Our Lady keeps her State ; but you thall have her welcome too. 
La. Machbe Progounce it for me Sir, to all our Friends. 
Emnter firſt Martherer, 
Mach. Both ſides are even ; be free in Mirth, anon 
VVe'l drink a meaſure abour the Table. 
There's blood upon thy face. 
Mure 'Tis Banquo's then, 
Mach. Is he diſpatch'd ? 
Mur, My Lord his Throat is cut :. thatI did for him, 
Mach. Thou art the beſt of Cut throats 
Yet he is good that did the like for Flea. 
Mur, Moſt Royal Sir, he (cap'd. 
Mach. Then comes my fit again, I had elſe been perfeR, 
Firm as a Pillar founded on a Rock | 
As unconfin'd as the free ſpreading Air. 
But now I'm check'd with ſawcy Doubts and fears. 
But Bangquo's lafe ? 
Mar. Sate in a Ditch he lies, 
With twenty gaping wounds on his head, 
The leaſt of which was Mortal. 
Mach. There the ground Serpent lies ; the worm that's fled 
Hath Nature, that in time will Venom breed. 
Though at preſent it wantsa Sting, to morrow, 
To morrow you fhall hear further. [ Exit. Mut» 
Za. Mach. My Royal Lord, you ſpoil the Feaſt, 
The Sauce to Meat is chearfulneſs., 
Enter the Ghoſt of Banquo «xd fits in Macbeth's places 
Mach, Let good digeſtion wait on Appetite, 
And Health on both, 
Zen, May it pleaſe your Highneſs tofir. 
Mach. Had we but here our Countreys honour ; 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Bexquo preſent, 
Whom we may juſtly challenge for unkindneſs. 
Seat, His abſence Sir, 
Lays blame upon his promiſe ; pleaſe your Highneſs, 
Tograce us with your company ? 
Macb, Yes, Ile fit down. The Table's full 
Zen. Here is a place reſerv'd Sir : | Mach.\Where 
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Mach. Where Sir ? as re 
Zen. Here. What is't that moves your Highneſs > 
Mach. Which of you have done this ? _ | 


Lords, Done what ? SL 
Mach, Thou cant not ſay I did it ; never ſhake 


Thy goary Locks at me. ; 
Seat, Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſs is not well, j- 
Le. Mach. Sit worthy friends, my Lord is often rhuss 

And hath been from his youth ; pray keep your Seats, 

The fit is ever ſudden if you take notice of it, 

You ſhall offend him, and provoke his paſſion, 

In a moment he'l be well again. | 

Areyou a man? 

Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that - 

Which wou'd diſtra& the Devil 
Lt. Mach. O proper ſtuff: 

This is the very painting of your fear : 

This is the Air-drawn Dagger, which you ſaid 

Led you to Duncan, O het Firs and Starts, 

(Impoſtors to true fear) wou'd well become 

A womans ſtory, authoriz'd by her Grandam, 

Why do you ſtare thus ? when all's don 

You look but on a Chair. Rs 

Mach, Prethee ſee there, how ſay you now ! 

Why, what care I, if thou canſt nod , ſpeak too. 

It Charnel-houſes and our Graves muſt ſend 

Thoſe that we bury, back; our Monuments 

Shall be the maws of Kites. ; 
Za, Mach, What quite unmann'd in folly? | The Ghoſt deſcends, 
Macb. If I land here, Ifaw it : 

La, Mach. Fye, tor ſhame. 
Macb. *Tis not the firſt of Murders ; blood was ſhed 

E're humane Law decrecd it for a ſin. 

Ay, and ſince Marthers too have been committed 

Too terrible for the Ear, The time has been, 

That when the brains were out, the man wou'd dye , 

And there lie ſtills but now they riſe again 

And thruſt us from our Seats. | 
Za. Macb. Sir, your noble Friends do lack you. 


| Macb. Wonder not at me my moſt worthy Friends, 
F 2 I have 
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Ihavea ſtrange Infirmity ; *cis nothing 
To thoſe that know me.. Give me ſome Wine, . 
Here's to the general Joy of 'all the-Table, 
And to our dear friend Bavgae, whom we miſs, 
Wou'd he were here : | to all; and him we drink. 
Lords, Our Duties are to. pledge it.[the Ghoſt of Ban, riſes at bis 
Macb, Let the earth hide thee :* thy blood is cold, (feet. 
Thou haſt no uſe now of thy glaring Eyes. | 
La. Mach; Think of this good my Lords, but as a thing 
Of Cuſtom : 'tis no other,. 
Only ir ſpoils the pleaſure-of the time. 
Mach. What man can dare, I dare : 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian Bear, 
The Arm'd Rhinoceros, or the Hircanien Tigre : 
Take any ſhape bur that ; and my firm Nerves 
{hall never tremble ; or revive a while, 
And dare me to the Deſarr with thy Sword, 
It any Sinew ſhrink, proclaim me then 
The Baby of a Girl. Hence horrible ſhadow. Ex.Ghoſte 
So, now I am a mar-again : pray you fit ſtill, 
La. Mach. You have diſturb'd the Mirth ; 
Broke the glad Meeting with your wild diſorder. 
Mach, Can ſuch things: be without Aſtoniſhment, 
You make me ſtrange, 
Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, 
When now [ think you can behold ſuch ſights, 
And keep the natural colour of your Cheeks, . 
Whilſt mine grew pale with fear. 
Seat. What ſights ? | 
La, Mach, I pray you ſpeak not, he'l grow worſe and worle g 
Queſtions enrage him, at once good night :- 
Stand not upon the Order of your going. 
Zen, Good night, and berter health attend his Majeſty. 
La. Mach. Akind good night to all, [ Exennt Lords, 
Mach, It will have Blood they ſay. Blood will have blood. 
Stones have been known to move, and Trees to ſpeak, 
Augures weil read in Languages of Birds 
By Mazp/es, Rooks, and Dawes, have reveal'd 
The ſecre: Murther.' How goes the night ? | 
Ls, Mtacb, Almoſt at odds with morning, whictris which. 
Macb,\Why - 
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Mach. Why did Macduff after a ſolemn Invitations 
Deny his preſence at our Feaſt > | 
Za,Mach. Did you ſend to him Sir? 
Macb,1 did z bur I'll ſend again, 
There's not one great Thane in all Scotland, 
| But in his houſe I keep a Servant, 
He and Baz-quomuſtembrace the ſame Fate. 
I will tomorrow to the VWeyward Siſters, 
They ſhall tell me more $5 for now I am bent to know 
By the worſt means, the worſt that can befall me : 
All Cauſes ſhall give way z Iam in bloud 
Stept in ſo far, that ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as bad, as togo o're, 
Za. Mach, You lack the ſeaſon of all Natures, ſleep, 
Macb. VVell I'll in 
And reſt ; it ſleeping I repoſe can have, 
VVhen the Dead riſe and want it in the Grave. 
Entex Macduff and Lady Macduff, 
Z4a.Macd, Are you reſolved then to begone ? 
Maca. I am : | 
I know my Anſwer cannot-but inflame 
The Tyrants fury to-pronounce my death, 
My life will ſoon be blaſted by his breath. 
Le. Macd., But why fo far as England muft you fly ? 
Maca. The fartheſt part of Scotlandis too nigh. 
Las Macd. Can Youleave me, your Daughter and-young Sons - 
To periſh by that Tempeſt which you ſhun. 
VVhen Birds of ſtronger VVing are fled away, - 
The Ravenous Ke do's on the weaker prey. 
Macd. He will not injure you, he cannot be 
Poſſeſt with ſuch unmanly cruelty : 
You will your ſafety to your weakneſs owe 
As Graſs eſcapes the Syth by being low. - 
Together we ſhall be too flow to fly : | 
Single, we may out-ride the Enemy. . 
I'll trom the-Eng4ſb King ſuch Succours erave;,- , 
As ſhall revenge the Dead, and Living ſave. . 
My greateſt miſery is to remove, . 
VVith all the wings of. haſte from whar I love. 


LarWacd, If to be gone ſeems milery to you: - 
P.3, Good 


[ Exeunt "i 


(38) 
Good Sir, fetus be miſerable $00. ; 
 aMacd, Your Sex which here is your ſecurity, | 
Will by the toyls of flight your Danger be. - { Emter Meſſenger. 
\ What fatal News do's bring thee out of breath ? | 
Meſ. Sir, Banquo's kill'd. 
Macd, Then I am warn'd of Death. 
Farewell ; our ſafety, Us, a while muſt ſever : 
La. Macd. Fly, fly, or we may bid farewel forever. 
Macd.Flying from Death, I am to life unkind, 
For leaving you, I leave my Life behind, [ Exit. 
La. Macd. Oh my dear Lord, I find now thou art gone, 
I am more valiant when unſafe alone. 
My heart feels man-hood, it does Death deſpiſe, 
Yer I am ſtilla Woman in my eyes. 
And of my Tears thy abſence is the cauſe, | 
So falls the Dew when the bright Sun withdraws. [ Exeunt. 
Emter Lenox and Seaton. 
Len. My former ſpeeches have but hic your thoughts 
Which can interpret further ; Only I ſay 
Things have been ſtrangely carry'd. 
Duncan Was pitti'd, but he firſt was dead, 
And the right Valiant Bengno walk'd too late : 
Men muſt notwalk fo late : who can wanr Senſe 
To know how monſtrous it was in Nature, 
For Malolme and Doxalbain, to kill, 
Their Royal Father ; horrid Fa& ! how did 
It grieve Macbeth, did he not ſtraight 
In Pious rage the two Delinquents kill, 
That were the ſlaves of Drunkenneſs and'Sleep-? 
Was not that nobly done ? 
Sear. Ay, and wiſely too : 
For 'twou'd have anger'd any Loyal heart 
'To hear the men deny ir. - 
Len. So that I ſay he has born all things well : 
And I do think that had he D#xcazx's Sons 
Under his power ( as may pleaſe Heaven he ſhall not ) 
They ſhou'd find what it were tockill a Father, 
So ſhou'd Flear : bur peace ; I hear Macauff 
Deny'd his preſence arthe Feaſt : For which 
He lives in diſgrace. Sir, can you tell 


Where 
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Whete be beſtows himſelf 2 ME IRIS ne 

Seat. I hear that:Adelcolme lives ith" Enghiſb Court; 
And is receiv'd of the moſt Pinus Edward, $ + 
With ſuch Grace, that the Malevolencesof Fortune 
Takes nothing from his high Reſpe& z thither ' 
Macduff is gone to beg the Holy King's 
Kind aid, to wake Northumberland 
And Warlike Seyward,and by the help of theſe, 
To finiſh what they have fo well begun, 
This report 
Do's ſo Exaſperate the King, - that he 
Prepares for | von attempt of Ware. 

Lex. Sent he to Macduff? | 

Seat. He did, his abſolute Command. 


Len. Some Angel fly toth* Engliſh Court, and tell ; 


His Meflage e're he come 5; that ſome quick bleſling, 
To this afflicted Country, may arrive 
whilſt thoſe that merit it are yet alive, \ 
Thunder, Enter three Wicthes meeting Hecat, 
T Witch. How ? Hecat, you look angerly. 
Hecat, Have I not reaſon Beldams ? 
Why did you all Traftick with Macbeth 
*Bout Riddles and affairs of Death, 
And call'd not me > All you have done 
Hath been bur for a Weyward Son : 
Make ſome amends now : get you gon, 
And at the pit of 4cheron 
Meet me i'th' morning : Thither he 
Will come to know his Deſtiny. 
Dire buſineſs will be wrought e&'re Noon, 
For on a corner of the Moon, 
A drop my SpeRacles have found, 
PII catch it e're it come to ground. 
And that diſtill'd ſhall yet e're night, 
Raiſe from the Center ſucha Spricht . 
As by the ſtrength of his Illuſion, 
Shall draw Macbeth to his Confuſion. 
Muſick and Song. 
Eccate, Heccate, Heccate ! O come away : 
Hark, I am call'd, my little Spirit ſee, 
Sits in a foggy Cloud, and ſtays for me - 


[ Exeant. 


Sing 
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Sing withu, [Machine deſcends; 
Come away Heccate, Heceate ) Oh come away : POE 
Hee, 1 come, I come, with all the ſpeed'I may, 
Wirh all the ſpeed I may. bf e. 
Where's Stadling ? 

2. Heres. 

Hec, Where's Puckle ? 

3. Here, and Hopper too, and Helway too. 

1, We want but you, we want but you : 

Come away, make up the Count, 
Hec, I will but Noint, and then I mount, 
I will but, e*c. .- 

x. Here comes down one to fetch his due, a Kiſs, 

A Cull, a fip of bloud. 
And why thou ſtay it ſo long, I mule, 
Since th* Air's ſo ſweet and good. 

2. Oh art thou come ! What News ? I SO 
AJl goes fair for our delight, | | 
Either come, or elſe refuſe, 

Now I'm furniſh'd for the flight, 
Now I go, andnow I fly, 
Malking my ſweet Spirit and1. 

3-Oh what a dainty pleaſure's this'1 
To fail ”h'* Air | 
W hile the 24002 ſhines fair ; | 
To Sing, to Toy, to Dance and Kiſs ; 
As > _— and Mountains 

ver Hills; iſty Fountains; 
Over ny and Turrets : 
We fly by night *mongſt rroops of Spirits, 
No Ring of Bells ro our Ears ſounds, 
No Howls of Wolves, nor Yelps of Hounds ; 
No, nor the noiſe of Waters breach, | 
Nor Cannons Throats our Height can reach. 

I, Come let's make haſte, ſhe'll ſoon be back gains 

2. But whilſt ſhe moves through the foggy Air, 
Let's to the Cave and our dire Charms prepare. 
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ACT; Fs SCENE, b 


T Witch. Hrice the brinded Car hath Mew'd. 
T* 2+ Thrice, dvd once the Hedge Pig whin' ds 
Shutting his yes againſt the Wind, , 
_3- Harper cties, 'tis time, 'tis time. 
1 Ther round about rhe Cauldron 80, - 
And poyfon'd Entrals throw. . 
This = oad which under Moſſie ſtone, 
Has days and nights lain thirty one © 
And ſwelter'd Venom(leeping got, 
We'l boyl in the Inchanted Por. © 
All. Double, double, toy andgrouble ;. 
Fire burn, and Cawldror bub le, : <1 
'2e The Fillet of a'Fenny Snake + 
Of Scuttle-Fiſh the vomit black. 
The Eye of Newr, and Toe of Frog, 
ThejWool of Bat, and torgue of Dog. 
An Adders fork, and bliid-Worms ſting, 
A Lizzard's leg, and Howlets Wing,” 
Shall like a Hell-broth boil! and bu ble. 
- All. Double,double,e&c. © 
3- The ſcale of Dragon, tooth of Wolf, 
A Witches Mummy : Maw. and Gulf 
Of Cormorant and the Sea Shark, 
The root of Hemlock dig'd ith: dark, 
The Liver of blaſpheming Jew, 
With gall of Goats, and ſlips of Yew, 
Plucke when the 2400» was in Eclipſe, 
With a Turks noſe; and Tarrers lips ; 
The finger of a ſirangl'd Babe, * 
Born of a Ditch delivered Drab, 
Shall make the Greuel thick and (lab. 
Adding thereto a fat Datchman's Chawdron, 
For the ingredients of our Caidtor, 
_ All AT double; &c- Th. 


6. 


(422 
2. 11 cool it with the: Baboons blood, 
Aud ſo the Charmy is firm and gaod... ... 
Emer Heccate, and the other three witches: 
Hec. Oh well done, I commend your.pains, 
And every one ſhall ſhare the Gains. 
And now: about the Cauldron: fi ings V 
Like Elves and Fairievinaringes | 2 
' .\ vidMauſich and: 0g, 7 
HeF3 Lack Spirits, and whites / ' 
I JRed Spirits and Gray. 
- Mingle, mingle, mingle, . 
You that mingle may. 16:16, 
I Witch. Tiffin, Tiffen, keep/is tif ts; o bor of 
Fire-drake Packey, make it luckey : (TEIN 
Liar Robin, you muſt bob in. 
Chor. A round, a round, about; about, 
All ill come running in,all good, Keep outs. | 
x. Here's the bloud' of a Bat! , | + © +> 
Hec., O putin thar, pur in that, ' EX 30-3 
'2, Here's Lizards brain, 
Hee. Put in a grain. 
1. Here's Juice of Toad, here's: ul ot- Adders 
That will make the Charm grow madders;.. 
2. Put in all-cheſe, *rwill raiſe the ſtanch; - 
Hece Nay here's three ounces of* 2 red-hair'd: ave 
Chor. A round, 4 round, &Cc, 
2. I by the pricking of my Thumbs, . 
 Know-ſomerthtng Wicked this way: ——_ 
{> ms Locks; whoever knocks. - gg 
Enter. Macheth:.; v 1 
Macb, How now you ſecret, black todemid-nighoHaggs 
 Wharare: you doing ? 
All, A deed without a names - .' 6:1 
Mach. ] conjure you by char whiciryols profes. . 21'/ 
: How e're you come'ro know it, 8nſwer me<!: - : 
"Though you ler looſe the raging Winds +6 ſhake dvds 'T owns, 
Though bladed- Corn be lodg'd+:and:Trees blown:down. . © 
Though Caſtles tumble on their Warders heads, 
"Though Palaces and rowring Pixamids mm: 112507 
: Are f\vallowed up in Earthquakes; Aofirermes,.  (.; 


i 1. Speak. 
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TI. Speak, PF uy 

2- Pronounce. 

3- Demand. | 

4. Ilanſwer thee. | 

Mach, What Deſtinie's appointed for my Fate > _ 

Hec . Thou double Thane and King ; beware Macanff: 
Avoiding him, Macbeth is ſafe enough. _ | 

Mach, What ere thou art for thy kind Caution, Thanks,, 

Hee, Be bold and bloudy, and man's hatred ſcorn, 


' Thou ſhalt be harm'd by none of Woman born. 


Mach. Then live Macduffs what need I fear thy power 2. 
Bur none can be too ſure, thou ſhalt not live, | 
That I may tell pale heartedfear it lies, 
And ſleep inſpite of Thunder. 
Hee. Be Confident, be Proud, and take no care- 
Who wages War, or. where -Conſpirers are, 
Macbeth ſhall like a lucky Monarch Reigyg, *_ 
Till Birzam Wood ſhall come to Dunſenair. 
Macb. Can Foreſts move ? the Propteſie is good. 
It I ſhall never fall till the great Wood 
Of Birnam riſe ; rhou may'lt preſume Macherb, 
To live out Natures Leaſe, and pay.thy breath 
To Time and mortal Cuſtom. Yet my heart, 
Longs for more Knowledge : Tellme if -your Art: 
Extends.ſo far : ſhall Banquo's Iflue o're 
This Kingdom reign ? 

All. Enquire no more. 

Mach, 1 will not be deny'd, Ha! L Cauldfon fiaks. 
An eternal Curſe fall on you ; let me- know | | | 
Vhy on _ Canldron, and what noilc is tzis 2: 

I Witch. ar. 2. Appear. 3» Appear. . 

Wound tron his Eves bis Ta t 
Like Shadows come, and ſtraight departs 
: [ 4 ſhadow of eight Kings, and Ban- 
| quo's Ghoſt after them paſs by, 

Mach. Thy Crown offends my fight. A ſecond roo like tie firit, 
A third reſembles him : a fourth too like the former : | 
Ye filthy Hags, will they ſucceed 
E 2ch other ſtill till Dooms-day > 
Another yet” a ſeventh ? I'll ſce no more : Rex 
And yet the eighth appears. G” 2 Ha 1 
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Ha ! the bloudy Benque ſmiles upon mes. 
And by his ſmiling on-me. ſeems to ſay 
That they are alfSucceffors of his Race. ' 

Hee, Ay, Siry all this is ſo-z but-why- -- 
Macbeth, ftand'fithou-amazedly : 
Cone Gifters; ler us chear his heart, 
And (hew: the pleaſures of our Art ; 
Fl charm the Air to give a found © + © | 
While ou performs your Antick odd. [ Muſick. The witches 


Dance and Vaniſh. The 
Math, VVhere: are they ? Gone? (ave finks. 
Let this pernicious hour ſtand © PT 
Accurs'd roalleternity, _ Prrithout there. 
| Enter Seton. 4 | 


Seats What's y your Graces will 2 © 
Macb. Saw you the VVayward: Siſters ? 
* Seat,No my Lord.” EFT 
Madb. Came they'not by you: p.” 
Seat. By me Sir-2: --- 
Mach. Infected be the Bank! in which ths ſank, 
And Damn'd all-thofe that truſt *em, Juſt now 
I heard the galloppin of Horſez'who was't came by? 
| Seat. A Meſſen s > H the Engliſh Court, who 
Brings word Macdeff is fled to Englaid. 
Mach, Fled to England? 
Seat, Ay my Lord. © 
Mach. Time thou Aidcipacl alt my Deſigns; 
Our purpoſes ſeldom ſucceed, unleſs © - 
Our Decds go with them. - - 
My thoughts ſhall henceforth into Actions riſe, 
The VVitches made-me crue}, but not wiſe; © © [Exenm, 
Enttr Macdutc's Wife, and Lenox. 
La Macd. | then was frighted with the ſad alarm 
Of Bangu's Death, when I 4id counſel him = © 
To fl: , but now- alas 11 much repent it; 
VVhar had he done to leave the Land ? Macbeth | 
Did knovv him- innocent. +: 
Lex. You muſt have patience Madam. 
La. Maca, He had none. | 
His flight vvas magneſs,-VVhen our Adods donor; 
| " "on 
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Our fears oft make us Traytors. EN DEL : f 
.- Len. You know not Miadier it was his Wiſdom or his Fear, 
Lee Macd, *Wiſdom?to leave his Wife and Children in a place 
From'whence himſelf did fly ; he loves us not. = 
He wants the natural touch : -For the poor ren - 
(The moſt diminutive of Birds) will with 
The Ravenous Owl, fight ſtourly for her young ones. 
Zens. Your Husband, Madam ; © | 
Is Noble, Wiſe, - Judicious, and beſt knows 
The fits o'th* Seaſon. I dare'not ſpeak much further, 
' Bur cruel are the Times; when we are Traytors, - 
' And do not know our ſelves: when wehold Rumor, 
From what we fear, yet know'not what we fear ;. | 
But float upon a wild and violent Sea. - | 
Each way and more, I take my way of you : - 
*T ſhall not be long but I'll be here again, 
Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe clunb upwards. 
To what they were before. Heaven proteQ you. 
La. eMacd, Farewel Str, © | 
+ 73 0g RF. Enter a Woman, 
wm, Madam, a Gentleman in haſte deſires 
To fpeak with yous © OO 
Za.Macd, A Gentleman, admit him. L Enter Seyton, 
Seyton, Though I have not the honour tO be known 
To you, yet I was well acquainted with 
The Lord Macduff which brings mehere to tell you 
There's danger near you; be not found here, 
Fly with your little one. . Heaven preſerve you, 
I r Ah ſtay no longer. __ OO [ Exit Seyton« 
La, Maca, Where ſhall T'go, and whither ſhall ] fly > © 
I've done no harm ; but Iremember now - : 
I'm in a vicious world, where to do harm + - 
Is often proſperous, and to do good 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why doI then 
Make uſe of this ſo womanly defence > - 
I'll boldly in, and dare this new Alarm » - 
What need they fear whom Innocence doth arm ? ' [ Exite 
Enter Malcolm, and Macduff. 
« The Scene Birnam Wool, C | 
Macd, Intheſe cloſe ſhades of Birmem Wogd kt us 
G 3 p Weep ; 


(-46) 


Weepour ſad Boſoms empty. 
Malcolm, Yow l think my Fortynes Yelperate; 
That I dare meer you here, upon your ſummons, 
Macd, You ſhould now . 
Take Arms to ſexve your Country. Each new day 
New Widows mourn, new: Orphans cry, and till 
Changes of ſorrow reach atreptive Heaven, - | -- 
Male, This Tyrant whoſe foul Name bliſters our Tongues; 
Was once thought honeſt, You have lov'd him well: 
He has nor toucht you yer. Fe 
Macd.'T am not treacherous«, 
Male, But Macbeth is. ;. . 
And yet Macaduff may be what 1 did alieayst think hims. 
Juſt, and good, 
Macd, I've loſt my hopes. 
Male, Perhapseven there where 1 Aid find my doubts; 
But let not Jealouſies be your EGO : 
But my own fafcties, | 
Macd, Bleed, Bleed, poor " ek 
Great Tyranny, lay thy Foundation ſure, 
Villains are ſafe when good men are ſuſpedted... 
Fe ſay no more. Fare thee well young Prince, 
I would not be that Traytor which thou think me. 
For twice Macbeths reward. of Treachery.. | 
Mal. Be not oftended : | | , 
I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you: _ 
1 rhink our Country (inks beneath the Yoak, 
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gath. 
Is added ro her wounds. I think withal 
That many hands would in.my Cauſe be aQtives. 
And here trom gracious Exglazd have 1 offer. 
Of goodly Thouſands. But for allthis, 
When I (hall tread upon the Tyrants head, 
Or wear it on my Sword; yet my poox Country; SS 
Will ſufter under greater Tyranny | 
Than whartit ſuffers now« | 
aca. It cannot be. 
Malc. Alas, I find my Nature ſo inclin'd;. 
T> Vice, that foul 27acbeth when I] ſhall le 
Willcem as white as Sy0W, 3:61 has 
Maca, There 
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Macd. There cannot in'all ranſackt Hell befound 
'A Devilequalto Marbeth, OLIN 
. . Maſe) 1 grant him bloodysfalſe, deceitful, malicious, 
And participating in ſome ſins too horrid te name ; 
But there's no bottom . no depths in my ill apperite, . 
If ſuch a one be fit to govern;ſ[peak? | 2:Ytioq 31 » 
Macd, O Scotland, Scotland, when ſhalt thowlee day a9gih ? 
Since that the rrueſt Iflue of thy Throne, 2151 28 
Diſclaims his Virrue to avoid.the Crown ? | 
' Your Royal Father | 
Was a moſt Saint-like Kings :the-Queen that bore:you,, . 
Oftner upon her Knees, than on her Feer, | 
Dy'd every day ſhe liv'd. Fare.thee well, 
Theſe evils thou repear'ſt upon thyilclf, ' 
Hath baniſht me from Scorland. 'O my breaſt? 
Thy hope ends here. -. | 
Malc. . Macagff this Noble Paſſion 
Child of Integrityihath from-my Soul | 
Wip'd the black {cryples, reconcil'd my Thoughes / 
To thy good truth and honour... Macbeth 
By many of theſe Trains hath ſought to win-me 
Into his Power : : And modeſt wifdom-plucks.me - 
From over-credulous haſte. . Butnow - 
. T put my elf. ro thy.diretion, :and - ' |! 
Unſpeak mine own DetraQtion. I abjure 
The.tauntsand blames I laid upon my elf, 
For ſtrangers romy Nature. What Tam truly - 
Is thine, and my poor Countreys.tocommand.: --/ - : 
The gractous Edward hasdJenrus Sexmany, -- te OO 
And ten thouſand Men«: Why are you filegt?/ 1! 5 
Maca, .Such welcome and:unwelcome things-atonce - | 
Are ſubje&s for my Wonder, not my' Speech, - + 
| Mygrief and joy conteſting in-my.boſom, - 
1 find that I canſcarce my tongut:commandy2u i vt i - 4 
When two Streams meet the Watet's ata flands. > 
Malc. Aſſitance granted by. that pious King f 
"Muſt be ſucceſsful, he who byhis rauch, '. | 
Can cure our Bodies ofa faylDifedieyici Þ. on e109) 1 
Can by juſt force fubdue a Traitors Mind, +0: 1515055 / 
: Power ſupernatural is unconfin'dar - 7 val bd touts 01 vs NT. 
"Cf Macd, If 
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| Macd. If his Compaſſion does on men Diſeas'd- | 
Effe& ſuch Cures ; what Wonders will he do, -- |; / 
When to Compaſſion he adds Juſtice'too? * © [Exennt. 
Enter Macbeth and Seaton. —_ 
Macb, Seaton, go bid the Army March, 
Seat. The polture.of Afﬀairs requires your —_— 
Macb. Bur the Mon” of my: Vane... 
Derains me here. | 
Seat. Th Enemy is apon our borders, Sunken Sin n danger, 
' Mach, So is my Wite, and I am doubly ſo. 
I am fickin her, and ny FE L090, | 
Seaton. 3- ,® KH 
Seat. Sir. ( 
- Mach, The ſpur a my. « Ainbiaion ——_ meito RAY 
And make my Kingdom ſafe, but Love which ſoftens me 
To pity her in her diſtreſs, curbs my Reſolves. 
_ Seat. He's ſtrangely diſorder'd. : - 
' Macb. Yet why ſhould Love ſince cone't defire 
To controul Ambittoft, for whoſe ſpreading hopes 
The world's too narrow; it ſhall not 3 great Fires 
Pur our the leſs ;- Seaton go-bid my Grooms 
Make ready; IF le —__ my going. 
Seat. I go, 
Macb. Stay Seaton, Ray; Compal allen me back, 
Seat. He looks and moves diforderly. * X 
AMacb, 1'll not go yet. —_ [ Enter 4 Servant, who 
Seat. Wecll Sir. SIRENS” 2666, Boy Macbeth. 
Mach. Is the Queen aſleep > 2; 
Seats: What makes 'em wwhiſpe per and his countenance change? 2 
Perhaps ſome new: deſign has had it! ſucceſs. 
Macb,. Seaton, $0 ſee what: poſture our aftairs are in, 
Sear. 1 thall, and Jive You notice Sir. - /. [Exit m——_ 
"Enter Lady Macbeth. 
_ Mach, flow does my gentle Lagve)? = 
' La. Macb, Dorey is 6cade1s PI Mis 159106 
_ Macb, No words of thars: 17800 
* La. Mach. And yet.ta me Hei liveys'n If 
His fatal Ghoſt is now my ſhadvw, and parſuesn me 
Wheree're Igo.. ti M orogniktT «50 : 
* Mach, 'It cannot be my DearViithion th BiETBIE 
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Your Fears have miſ-inform'd your eyes  .. 

La. Mach, See there 3 Believe your own, _ 
Why doyou follow me ? I did not do it. 

Azach. Nethinksthere's nothing. | 

La. Hacb, If you have Valour force him hence. 
Hold, hold, he's gone. Now you look ſtrangely» 

Macb, *Tis the irange error of your Eyes. 

La. Mach, But the ſtrange error of my eyes 
Proceeds from the ſtrange. aRion of your Hands. 
Diſtra&ion does by fits poſſeſs my head, 

Becauſe a Crown unjuſtly covers it. 

I ſtand fo high that I am giddy grown. + . 

A Miſt does cover me, as Clouds the tops | 

Of Hills. Ler us get down apace. {bt 5s 

Mach, If by your high aſcent you giddy grow, 
'Tis when you caſt your eyes on things below. Br 

La. Mach. You may in peace reſignthe ill gain'd Crown. 
Why ſhould you Jabour ſtillro be unjuſt 2 _ . S 
There has þeen too.much blood already. ſpilt. 

Make not the Subje&s Vikims to your guilt. EW 

Macb, Can you think that a Crime, which you did once 
Provoke me to commit ? Had not your breath 
Blown my Ambition up into a Flame: 

Duncan had yer been livinge ' | 

Za. Mach, You were.a man, Fo 
And by the Charter of your Sex you ſhou'd 
Have govern'd me, there was more crime in. you 
When you obey'd my Councels, then I contracted 
By my gtving it. Reſign your Kingdom.now, 

And with your Crown put off your guilr. | 

Macb, Relign the Crown, and with ir both our Lives. . 
I muſt have better Counſellors. _ 

La. Mach. What, your Witches ? 
Curſe on your Meſſengers of Hel, Their breath 
Infeed firſt my Breaſt : See me no more. | 
As King your Crown fits heavy on your Head, 

But heavier on my heart : I have had too much 

Of Kings already, See the Ghoſt again. [ Ghoſt appears. 
Mach, Now (he relapſes. ot ; re: 
La, Mach. Speakto himiif thou conſt 1 or} 
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Thou 
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- Thou look'ſt on me, and fhew'fi thy wounded breaſt, . © 
Shew it the Murderer. . | | 
Mach. Within there, Ho. es [ Enter Women. 
La. 2a6b, Am 1 ta'te Priſoner ? then the Battle's loſt. F Ex. 
[ Lady Macbeth led out by Women. 
HM acb. She does from Dauncax's death to fickneſs grieve, 
And ſhall from Malcolm7s death her health receive. 
When by a Viper bitten, nothing's good ' 
Tocure the Venom but a Viper's $ blood. 
Enter Malcolm, Macduff, and Lenox meeting them. 
Macd., See who comes here ! 
Mals, My Countryman ; bur yet I know him nor, 
Macd, My ever Gentle Couſin! welcome. 
AMalc, 1 know him now. 
Ki d Heaven remove the means that makes us ſtrangers. 
Len. Amen. 
Macd, What looks does Scotland how = 
Len. Alas poor Country, almoſt afraid ro know it ſelf, 
It can't be call'd our Mother ; bur our Grave ; where nothing, 
But v ho knows noraing is '6nce ſeen to ſmile > 
Where fighe, and groans, and ſhricks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark'd, where violem ſorrow ſeems 
A modern Extafie : there Bels 
Are always ringing, and no man asks'for whom ; 
There g00d mens liyes expire c're they ſicken. 
Macd, On Relation ! too nice, and yettoo true. 
Male, What's the neweſt grief? 
Len, Tharot an hours age is out of date, 
Each mirure brings a new one. 
Macd, How does my VVikeer 7c 5 EY ad 
Len: Why well, TOs 
Maca, And all my Children ? 
Len. \W<]i roo: 
Aacd, The Tyrant has ro: quarrel d at their peace ? 
Len. No, they were well at peace when I left *en.. 
Maca. Be not to ſparing of your ſpeech. How goes't > 
Zen, \Wien I came hither to tranſport the tidings, 
"Which 1 have heavily born,.there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy Men that roſe into a head, - - | 
Which was to my Bclief  wicneſs the rathe?; «SIN 
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For that 1 ſaw the Tyrants Power a foot. 
Now, is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
Would create Souldiers, and make women fight. 
Mak, Be'ttheir Comfort, 
We are coming thither :- Gracious £»gland hath 
Lent us good Seymnr, and ten thouſand men. 

Len, Wou'd I cou'd anfwer this comfort with the 
But I have words, _ 
Thac would be utter'd in the deſart air, 
Where no man's ear ſhould hear 'em, 

Macd. What concern they? the general cauſe, | 
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Or is' a grief due to ſome ſingle breaſt? 

Lene. All honeſt minds muſt ſhare in't ; 
Bur the main part pertains to you. 

Macd, It it be mine, keep ir not from me, 

Len. Let not your cars condemn my tongue for ever, | 
When they ſhall poſſeſs them with the heavieſt ſound 
That ever yet they heard. —Y 

Macd. At once I gueſs, yet am afraid to know. 

Lex. Your Caſtle is ſurpriz'd, your Wite and Children 
Savagely murdered: to relate the manner, | 
Were to increaſe the butchery of chem, 

By adding to their fall the death of you. 

Malc, Mercitul heaven ! Noble cMacduff 
Give ſorrow words ; the grief that does not ſpeak, ' 

Whiſpers the o're charg'd heart, and bids it break. 

Macd, My Children too ? 

Len. Your Wit, and both your Children, | 

Macd. And I not with them dead 2 Both, both my Children 
Did you ſay z my Two ? | | 

Zen. I have ſaid, 

Malc. Be comforted; 

Let's niake us Cordials of our great Revenues, 
To cure this deadly Grief. 

Maca, He has no Children, nor can he {eel 
A fathers Grief: Did you ſay all my Children > 
Oh helliſh ravenous Kite ! all three at one [woop ! * 

Malc. Diſpute it like a man, 

Maca. I ſhall. 

But I muſt fictt roo feel it as a man, 
H 2 _* Ican- 
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I cannot but remember ſuch things were, 
And were moſt precious to me : Did Heaven look on, 
And would not take their part ? ſinful 2acduf}, 
They were all ſtruck for thee ; for thee they tell : 
Not for their own.offences; but for thines. 
Malc, Let this give Edges to our Swords ;- let. your tears 
Become Qyl to our kindled Rage. OR OY 
Macd, OhI could play the Woman with my eyes, 
And brag on't wich my tongue ; kind Heavens bring.-this 
Dire Friend of Scotland, and my, ſelf face to face, _ 
And ſer him within the reach of my: keen Sword, 
And if he out-lives that hour, may Heaven forgive 
His ſms, and puniſh me for his eſcape, _ 
Malc, Ler's haſten to the Army, ſince Macbeth 
Is ripe for fall. | | 
Macd. Heaven give our quarrel but as good ſucceſs 
As it hath Juſtice 1n't : Kind Powers above 7 
Grant peace to us, whillt we take his away z 
The Night is long that never finds-a Day. [ Exenni. 
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ACT, V. SGENE, I. 


Enter Seaton, 4nd a. Lady. 


Lady. Y Have ſeen her riſe from her bed, throw. . 
Her Night-Gown on her, unlock her Clofet, 

Take forth Paper, fold ir, write upor't, read it, 
Afterwards Seal it, and again return to Bed, 
Yet all this while in a moſt faſt ſleep. 

Seat. * Tis firange ſhe ſhould. receive the Benefit: 
Of ſleep, and do the Effes of waking. 
In this diſorder what ar any time have 
You heard her ſay ? 

Lady. That Sir, which I will not report of her: 

Seat.. You may to me ; and 'tis-moſt meet you ſhou'd. 

Lady, Neither to You,. nor any one living ; 
Having no witneſs to confirm my Speech. 

Enter 


(53) | 
Enter Lady Macbeth, 
Sce here ſhe comes : obſerve her, and'ſtand cloſe. 

Seat. You ſee her eyes are open: 

Lady. Ay, But her Senſe is ſhut. | 

Seat, What is't ſhe does now ? Look how ſhe rnbs her hands : 

Lady, It is an accuſtom?d-a&tion with her to ſeem 
Thus wathing her hands : I have known 
Her continue in this a quarter of an hour. 

La«Macb. Yet out, out, here's a ſpor. 

Seat. Heark, ſhe ſpeaks. 

La.Mach. Out, our, out 1 ſay. One, two: Nay then 
"Tis time to do't*+ Fie my Lord, fy, a Souldier, 

And affraid > VWhae need we fear 2 VWho knows it? 
There's none dares call our Power to account : 

Yet who would have thought the old Man had 

So much Bloud in him. | 

Seat. Do you mark that ? 

La«Mach, Macduff had once aWite ; where is ſhe now ? 
Will theſe hands ne're-be clean ? Fie my Lord, 

You ſpoil all with this ſtarting : Yer here's 
a ſmell of bloud z not all the perfumes of Arabia 
Will ſweeren this little Hand. Oh, oh, oh. [ Exit. 
SCENE II. 
Enter Donalbain axd Flean, met by Lenox. 

Lex. 1s not that Donalbain and young Flean, Banquo's Son ? 

Doz. Who is this my worthy Friend ? 

Lex. T by your preſence feel my hopes full blown, 
VVhich hitherto have been but in the Bud... - | 
What happy Gale has brought you here to ſce 
Your Fathers Death Reveng'd > 

Don, Hearing of Aid ſent by the Engliſh King, 

To checkthe Tvrants Inſolence z I am come 
From Jreland: 

Flea, AndlI from Fraxce, we are but newly mer. 

Don. Where's my Brother ? 

Zen. Ae and the good Macadff are with the Army 
Behind the Wood. . 

Don, What do's the Tyrant now ? 

Zen. fe ſtrongly Fortifies in Dunſinaze 3 
Some ſay he is Mad, others, who love him leſs, 

| H 3 Call 
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 Callit a Valiant Fury ; but what e're 

The matter is,thcre is a Civil War 

Within his Boſom $ and he finds his Crown 
Sit looſe about him: His Power grows leſs, 
His Fear grows greater [til], 

Don. Let's haſte and meet my. Brother, 

My Intereſt is grafted into his, | 
And cannot grow without it. 

Len. So may you both out-grow unlucky Chance, 

And may the Tyrant's Fall that Growth Advance. 
SCENE 
Enter Macbeth, Seat. and Attendants, 

Macb. Bring me no more Reports : Let 'em fly all 
Till Byz7zam Wood remove to Dunſinane 
I cannot fear. What's the Boy Malcolme ? What 
Are all the Exgliſh? Are they not of Women 
Born ? And rallſuch I am invincible 
Then fly falſe Thanes, 

By your Revolt you have inflam'd my Rage, 

And now have borrowed Er2/iſh bioud to quench it. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Now Friend, what means thy change of Countenance > 

Meſſ. There are Ten Thouſand, Sir, 

Aacb, Whar, Ghoſts ? if» 

Meſſ. No, Armed men. 

Aacb. But ſuch as ſhall be Ghoſts e're it be Night, 
Art thou turn'd Coward too, fince I made thee Caprain ? 
Go Bluſh away thy Paleneſs, I am ſure 
Thy Hands are of another Colour ; thou haſt Hands 
Of Bloud, but Looks of Milk. 

Meſſ. The Engliſh Force ſo pleaſe you —- 

Mach. Take thy Face hence. | 
Hehas Infe&ted me with Fear , 

I am ſure ro die by nonc of Woman born. 

And yet the Engliſh Drums beat an Alarm, 

As fatal to my Lite as are the Crokes 

O: Ravens, when they flutter about the VVindows 
O: departing men. 

My hopes are great,and yet- methinksI fear ; 

My Subj. &s cry out Curſes on my Name, 


[ Exennt, 
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VVhich like a North-wind ſeems to blaſt my Hopes. | 
Seat. That VVind is a contagious V 1pour exhal'd from Bloud. 
Enter Second Meſſenger. 
VVhat news more ? | 
2 Meſſ. All's confirm'd, my Leige, that was Reported. 
Mach, Ard my Reſolves in ſpite of Fate ſhall be as firmly. 
Sendout my more Horſe 5 and Scour the Country round, 
How do's my VVite ? : 
Seat. Not ſo {ick, my Lord, as ſhe is troubled 
VVith diſturbing Fancies, that keep her from her reſt. 
Mach. And I, methinks, am ſick of her Diſeaſe : 
Seaton (end out 5 Captain, the Thaxes flie from thee : 
VVou'd ſhe were well, I'de quickly win the Field. - 
Stay Seaton Stay, I'll bear you company, 
The E»gliſh cannot long maintain the Fight ; 
They come not here to Kill, butto be Slain; , 
Send out OUr SCOUtSs- 
' Seats Sir I am gones : 
Not to obey your Orders, but the Call of Juſtice. 
I'll to the Engliſh Train whoſe Hopes are builc 
Upon their Cauſe, and not on VVitches Prophcſics. [ Exits 
Macb, Poor Thares, you vainly hope for Victory : 
You'l find Macbeth Invincible ; or if 
He can be o'recome, it muſt be then 
By Zirnem Oaks, and not by Engliſh-men. | Extt. 
| SCENE IV. 
Enter Malcolm, Donalbain, Seymor, Macduff, Lenox, 
Flean, Sowuldiers, 
Malc. The Sun ſhall ſee us Drain the Tyrants Blood 
And Dry up Scotlanas Tears : How much' we are 
Oblig'd ro England, which like a kind Netghbour 
Lifts us up when we were Faln below 
Our own Recovery. . 
Seym. VVhar VVood is this before us > © 
Malc. The VY ood of Birnam. | 
Seym, Let every Souldicr hew him down a Bough, 
And bear't before him : By that we may 
Keep the Number of our Force undiſfcover'd” 
By the Enemy. - | | : 
alc, It ſhall be done, VVe Learn no mote than that 


[ Afide, 
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The Confident Tyrant keeps till in Danſenaxe, 
And will endure a Seige. | F 
He is of late grown Conſcious of his Guilt, 
Which makes him make that City his Place of Refuge. 
Macd, He'll find even there bur little Safety ; 
His very Subje&s will againſt him Riſe, 
So Travellers flic to an:Aged Barn 
For Shelter from the Rain ; when the next Shack 
Of Wind throws down that Roof upon their Heads, 
From which they hop'd for 5uccour, 

Len. The wretched Kernes which now,like Boughs,are ty'd 
To forc'd Obedience; will, when our Swords | 
Have cut thoſe Bonds, ſtart from Obedience. 

Malc, May the Event make good our Gueſs : 

Aacd. It muſt, unleſs our Reſolutions fail 
They'l kindle, Sir, their juſt Revenge at ours : 

Which double Flame will ſinge the Wings of all 
| The Tyrants hopes 3 depriv'd of thoſe Supports, * . 
He'll quickly Fall, 1220 2: Y 

Seym, Let's all retire to our Commands ; our Breath 
Spent in Diſcourſe does but defer his Death, - 

And but delays our Vengeance, 

Macd, Come let's go ; 


The ſwifteſt haſte is for Revenge tooſlow. oy [ Exeant. 


Enter Macbeth, and Souldieys. 

Macb. Hang out our Banners proudly o're the Wall, 
The Cry is il, they Come : Our Caſtles Strength 
Will Laugh a Siege to Scorn : Here let them lie 
Till Famine ear'them up : Had Seaton ſtill 
"Been ours, and others who now Increaſe the Number 
Ot our Enemies, we might have met 'em 


Face to Face. [ Noiſe within, 


VWhar Noile is that » | 
Ser. It ſeems the Cry of Women. - 
Macb, ] have almoſt forgot the Taſte of Fears, 


The time has been that Dangets have been my Familiars, 
Wherefore was that Cry ? 


Ser. Great Sir, the Queen is Dead. 
Mach, She ſhould have Di'd hereafter, 


I brought Her here,to-ſee my ViRtimes,not to Die. | 
To 
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To Morrow, to Morrow, an@ to Morrow, 
Creepsin a ſtealing pace from Day to Day, 
To the laſt Minute of Recorded Time: 
And all our Yeſterdays have lighted Fools 
To their Eternal Homes : Out, out that Candle, 
Life*s but a Walking Shadow, a poor Player 
That Struts and Frets his hour upon the Stage, 
And then is heard no more. It isa Tale 
Told byan Ideot, full of Sound and Fury | 
Signifying Nothing, [ Enter a Meſſenger. . 
Thoucomeſt to uſe thy Tongue : Thy Story quickly, 
Mef. Let my Eyes ſpeak what they have (cen, 
For my Tongue cannot. 
Mach. Thy Eyes ſpeak Terror, let thy Tongue expound 
Their Language, or befor ever Dumb. 
Mefſ. As I did ſtand my Watch upon the Hill, 
I lookt towards Birnuam, and anon me thoughts 
The Wood began to move. 
Mach. Lyar and Slave. 
Meſſ. Let me endure your Wrath if*t be not fo ; 
Within this three Mile may you ſce it coming, 
I ſay, a moving Grove. 
Mach. If thou ſpeak(ſt Falſe, U'1I ſend thy Soul 
To th* other World to meet with moving Woods, 
And walking Forreſts; _ | | 
There to Poſle(s what it but Dreamt of here. 
It thy Speech be true, I carenot if thou doe. 
The fame for me. I new begin 
To doubt the Equivocation of the Fiend, 
They bid ine not to fear till Birzan Wood 
Should come to Dunſinane: And now a Wood . 
Is on its March this way 3 Arm, Arms | 
Since thus a Wood do's in a March appear,, 
There is no Flying hence, nor Tarrying here : 

Methinks I now grow weary of the Sun, 
And wiſh the Worlds great Glaſs of Life were run. . Exeunt, 
SCENE. . VE 

Enter Mzlcolme, Seymour, Macduff, Lenox Flean, Seaton, 
Donalbain, and their Army with Boughs. . 
Male. Here we are near enough 3 throw down 
Your Leafe Skreens 
And ſhew like thoſe youare. You worthy Uncle 
Shall with my Brother and the Noble Lexox, 
Marchin the Van, whilſt Valiant Seymour 
And my Self, make up the 'Grols of the Army, 
And follow you with ſpeed SER, 7, OL ITE 
I Sey- 
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Sey. Fare wellz the Monſter Has forfook Mohotband _— v 


To offer Battle. 


Macd Let him come on 35 his Title "NOW [ 2105932 107 " 


Sits Looſe about him, like a Giants Robe 
Upon a Dwartiſh Thief. 
Enter ' Macbeth, 

Mach. *Tis too Ignoble, and too bale to F te 3 5 
Who's he that is not of a Woman Bern) 
For ſuch a,one I amto fear, Or none. 

_ Enter Lenox. 

Len. Kind Heaven, T'thank thee; havel found thee "* 3 

Oh Scotland! Scotland ! mayſt thou owe thy juſt (1 
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Revenge to this ſharp Sword, or this bleſt Minute. - ; jo. 


Mach. Retirefond Man, T'w6u'd-not Kill thee - i + 4 
Why ſhould Fazlcoxs prey on Flies ? 7 | 
It is below Macbeth to Fight with Men. 

Len But not to Murder Women. 

Macb. Lenox, I pitty thee, thy Arm's too weak. 

Len This Arm has hitherto found good Succels 
On your Miniſters of Blood, who Murder'd 
Macduffs Lady, and brave Batrquo: | 
Art thou leſs Mortal then they were? Or more 
Exempt from Puniſhment ? Becauſe thou molt | 
Deſerv*(tit. Have at thy Life. | 

Mach Sincz then thou art in Love with Death, [ will. 


Vouchſafe it thee. | T They fake, Lei falls. 
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Thou art ot Woman Born, P'mſure, *- © — [ Exir Mach. 


Len. Oh my dear Country, Pardon me that 
Do ina cauſe lo great, fo quickly,Die. 
Enter Macd 


[ Dies. 


Macd. This way the Noiſe 1s, ' "Tyrant ew why Face, 133 SHIT 4s. 
If thou be*ſt Slain and by no hand of Mine, Pons M ,0 


My Wite and Childrens Ghoſts will haunt me fort. 
I cannot Strike ID 
At wretched Slaves, who ſell their Lives fox Pay 3 
No, my Revenge ſhall (cek a Nobler Prey. 
Through all the Paths of Death, Ile ſearch him out : 
Let me but hnd him, Fortune: 

Enter Malcolm, and Seymore 

Sey. This way, Great Sir, the Tyrants Pcople Fight 
With Fear as great as 15 his Guilt, 

Malc See wio Lies here ; the Noble Lexox lain, 
What Storm has brought this Blood-over'our 
Riling hopes. VIIWWG 916". / 

Scey. Reſtrain your Paſſion; Sir, 1ctst6 our Men, 
Thole who in Noble Caules/all, deſerve a 


| Fout. 


- 
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Our TRE 7n0t our Sorrow. aVT oo Lei Oh 
[Exexnt- 


.Enter Macheth:* 

Mach. why ſhould I play the Roman Fool and Fall, 
On my own Sword, whileI have living Foes; - 1 - 
To Conquer 3 my Wounds ſhew better upon theme - 

Enter, Macduffs | | 

Macd. Turn Hell-Huund, Turn.:  '; ! 

Mach. Of all Men elſe, I have avoided Theey 
But get thee back, my Soul is too much clog' d 
With Blood of thine already. | 

Macd. T'lehave no Words, thy Villanies are. worſe | 
Then ever yet were Puniſht with a Curſe.': +: . i dra 

Mach. Thou mayſtas well attemptto Wound the Air, ee 
As me my Deſtiny's reſerv'd for ſome Immortal Power, 

And I muſttallby Miraclez I cannot Bleed. .-. 

Macd. Have thy black Deeds then turn'd thee to a Devil. 

Mach. Thou would but ſhare the Fate of Lenox, + 4 il 
Macd. Is Lenox flain ? and by a Hand that would Damn all ie kills, ; 
But that their Cauſe perſerves 'em. 
Mach. Thave a Prophecy ſecures. my Life. 

Macd. I haveanother which tells me I ſhall have his Blood, 
Who firſt ſhed mine. 

Mach. None of Woman born can ſpill my Blood. 

Macd. Then let the Devils tell thee, Macduff 
Was from his Mothers Womb untimely Ript. 

Macb. Curlt be that tongue that tells me fo, - 

And double Damn'd be they who with a double NE 
Make Promiſes to our Ears, and Break at laſt 

That Promiſe to our fight : I will not Fight with thee. 
 Macd. Then yield thy felt a Priſoner to be led about 
The World, and Gaz'd'on as a Monſter, /a Monltcr 
More Deform'd then ever Ambition Fram'd, : 

Or Tyranny could ſhape. 

Mach. I\corn to Yield. I will in ſpite of Enchantment 
Fight with thee, though Biryam Wood be come 
To Dunſfixane: | 
And thou art of no Woman Borg, Ile my They Fight, Macbeth 
It by a Man it be thy Fate to Dic«  - ,,' _ @ falls-They ſpout withia 

Macd. This tor my Royal Maſter Duncan, 

This for my dearefi Friend my Wife, 

This tor thoſe Pledges of our Loves, my Children, 

Hark I hear a Noiſe, ſure there are more 

Reſerves to Conquer. | 

Ile as a Trophy bear away his Sword, | 

To witneſs my Revenge. - [ Exit Moc 
I 2 
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_ Mach, Farewe! vain World, and what's moſtvain in it, Ambition 
MLA Diets 
Enter Malcolm, Seymonr, Donalbain, Fledn, Seaton, and Soldiers. 
Malc. 1 wiſh Macduff werefafe Arriv'd, Iam 
In doubt for him 3 for Lenox P'me in prief. 
Seym. Conſider Lenon{' Sir, is nobly Slain : 
They who jn Noble Caules fall; deferve 
Our Pity, not our Sorrow. Look where the Tyrant is. 
Seat. The Witches, Sir, withall the Power of Hel], 
Could not preſerve him fxom-the Hand' of Heaven. 
Enter Macduff with Macheths 'Sword. 
Macd. Long Live Malcolm, King of Scotland, ol ou) Y 
And though i ſhould not Boaſt, that'one' | 
Whom Guilt might eafily weigh down, felt: 
By my Hand ; yet. here T preſent you with 
The Fyrants Sword, to ſhew that Heaven appointed 
Me to take Revenge for you, andall 
That Sutfered by his Power, --. 
Malce Macduff, we have more Ancient Records 
Thea this of your ſucceſsful Courage. | 
Mucd. Now Scotland, thou ſhalt ſee bright Day again, ! 
That Cloud's remov'd that did Eclipſe thy Sun, 
AndRain down Blood upon thee. As yours Roms 
Did all contribute to this Victory : $i 
So let your Voices all concur to:give 
One joytul Acclamation. 
Long live Malcolm, King of Scotland: 
Male. We ſhall not make a large Expence of time- 
Before we Reckon with your ſeveral Loves, | 
And make us even with you. - Thanes and Kinſman, 
Henceforth be Earls, the firft that ever Scotland | 
Saw Honour'd with that Title : And may they fill Flourth 
On your Familics 3 though like the Laurels 
You have Won to Day they Spring from a Field of Blood, 
Drag his body hence, and let it Hang upon 
A Pinnacle in Dunſinane, to ſhew 
To tutare Ages what to thole is due, 
Who others Right, by Lawleſs Power purſue. -- 
Macd. So may kind Fortune Crown your Raign with Peace;i 
As it has Crown'd your Armies with Succeſs ; 
And may the Pcoptes Prayers fi1ll wait on you, 
As all their Curſes did Macbeth purſue : 
His Vice ſhall make your Virtue ſhine more Bright, --: 


As a Fair Day ſucceeds a Stormy Night. LS PTIOI'O 272 74 
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